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LETTER cxxxV. by” 


n 5 Helen mi Mrs. 
r hd ' Obrien. | 


11380 | Mount-Herbert, 13 
E months of tranquillity, my dear 
friend, ſeems an event ſcarcely credible 
in my life. Ah, if mere peace is thus 
ſweet, how will my heart ſupport the pain- 
ful pleaſure of that moment, when it 
hopes to conſecrate affection into duty.— 
Alas, ſhould there ever ariſe one in 
my life, when that ſweet hope is found 
fallacious ; ſhould doubt, ſhould coldnelſs, 
Vol. v. 8 ſhould 
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; mould indifference Uiſoive n but 
it will not —he ſwears to methat it will not; 
turn your eyes inward, my beloved So- 
phia, he adds, to aſſure yourſelf, that 
i GAIA of: my eſteem; by- the- 
extent of your own deſert.— From the 
vain gifts of fortune, ſrom the graces of 
form, from the elegance of manner, ſelf- 
love even withdraws, and fluctuating be- 
2 tween the extremes of vanity and morti- 
| _ fication, extrafts not a hope, that is not 
chaſtized by a fear. ' But when the puri- 
fied heart, rejoices in its own virtues, it 
lays claim, with a noble certainty, to 
that regard from others, it has dared to 
beſtow upon itſelf, I vill allow you to 
ſuppoſe my love the effect of ſympathy, or 
caprice, but at leaſt appropriate my eſ- 
teem, as a tribute juſtly your own ; rare- 
ly do they meet in any heart, but once 
> er hey pk all a ae | 
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Sweet, and invaluable flattery! if to * 


aim at deſerving thee, be a ſtep towards 
it, ſhall I diſclaim the tribute ! 


\ You will be ſurpriſed, when I tell 
you, I am at Mount-Herbert. Lord Mel- 
roſs has juſt had ſome valuable antiques - 
ſent from Italy; to ſee the opening of 
thistreaſure, ourparty agreed to meet here. 
Early in the morning, however, he came 
over to Twickenham, as they ſuppoſed, to 
' eſcort us: but I, who had a better inter- 
preter of his features, in my boſom, clear- 
ly perceived; by a degree of vexation, 
latent in his eyes, that all was not quite as 
it ought to be. In a word, the Dowager 
Lady Somerſet, had ſurpriſed him with a 
_ viſit, the evening before, and propoſed 
to prolong it to the enſuing day, at leaſt. 
— Without being apprized of the particu- 
lar circumſtances of our long coldneſs, 
he knew I determinately ſhunned her ; 
and might reaſonably ſuppoſe our differ- 
B 2 ence 
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enee aroſe from ſomething relative to the 
unfortunate Janetta.- Oh, couldhe but have 
look'd into the paſt, have re-traced thoſe 
b bitter moments, ſtill preſent to my memory, 
| whenovervhelmd with che inſults of Lady 
Somerſet, reflection, love, nay, reaſon, 

ſeemed toflow away intears, —couldhe ever 
have pardoned her! My firſt impulſe was 
to avoid a meeting ſo painful; my ſecond, 
determined me to encounter it. The fi- 
' - . lent ſuperiority implied, was a triumph for 
| which my reaſon need not bluſh, whilſt | 
a4 a@ contrary conduct, was a ſort of confir- 
5 mation to thoſe injurious ſuſpicions, by. 
| which 1 had formerly been ſhock'd. But 
were revenge even admiſſible in an amia- 
ble mind; how little occaſion is there to 
ſeek it. Thoſe follies, or vices, by which 
© others are wounded, fo amply retaliate at 
ſome period, upon the boſoms they ſpring 
from, that could the injured but look into 
* iy One; they would ener be tempted 
8 o 
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to pity the mortification reſerved for the 
offender, than to reſent the offence.— 771 
The proud, the aſſuming Lady Somerſet, 
who confider'd the whole world as beneath 
| her, now, neglected by that world, and - 
moſt of all by the inheritors of her dig- 
| nity, enjoys the ſolitary pomp of a 
Dowager; old without being venerable, 
elevated without being dignified, ſhe finds 
no pleaſures at Stanton-Audley to conſole 
her for that place in gay life ſhe has 
loſt, and languiſnes in ſolitude, cards, 


| and ennui. 


1 n ber Lady- 

ſhip the oſtenſible hoſteſs, Lord Melroſs 

would 'not allow us to depart, till the 
ſucceeding day; and as I am too happy 

to ſleep, I fat down to ſhare with my 

deareſt friend, thoſe ſweet refleQtions, in 

which ſhe has ever a ſhare.—Nay, I am 

| grown ſo romantic, I can ſcarce perſuade * 

myſelf to exclude the moon for the grol- 

| | B 3 ſer 
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ſer light of candles, or the ſcent of that 
exquiſite woodbine, thro which ber beams 
| ſhed ſo trembling a radiance, from the 
vulgar fear of catching cold. This love- 
fick Rinaldo of mine, is till in the gar- 
den; pouring forth midnight oriſons, to a 
ſleeping Armida, as he thinks. 1 have 
had à long ramble with him this after- 
| noon, when Lady Somerſet had ſet the 
ſober part of the company down to whiſt. 
he Colonel, and Lady Maria were 
with us.— But ſhe is no walker, and either 
could not, or would not, go above half 
| — way round the Park, when, proteſting ſhe 
ſhould die with fatigue, ſhe threw herſelf 
into the pavilion, and deſired we would 
call for her, on our return. I would 
| have ſtay d, and a grand debate enſued; 
which Lord Melroſs decided, by drawing 
my arm under his, and, half perſuading, 
half rallying; carried me off. The length- 
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ee l or rather, the continued 


ſummer, 
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ſummer, had caſt unuſual | beaury over 
the oy | 15 


nee ths ik 


the river, winding thro* a vaſt extent 
of open and richly cultivated country, 
beſides the various weeping willows with 
which art had adorn d the banks, and 
the diſtant view of Mount - Herbert, 


ſeem'd calculated to inſpire every ele- 
vated, and delightful ſenſation. Hea- 
-vens! what power have the eyes! thoſe of 
Lord Melroſs fix d upon me; with a mild, 
and tender complacency, comprized and 
heightened every charm of nature 
vhilſt ſummer glow'd more gracefully up- 
on his cheek, than even in thoſe meadows 
ſhe had laviſhly adornd: ve paſt the 
proſpect, and ſtriking thro the Park, (on 
his telling me, it was a ſhorter way back 
to. ou pavilion) came to a ſmall gate, ſo 
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apparently entangled in briars, that I did 
not ſuppoſe it intended for uſe, till it was 


unlock d by Lord Melroſs. It open'd 
upon a beautiful wilderneſs + the trees at 


once more tall, and more luxuriant, than 
thoſe I had before ſeen, were diſpoſed in 
the moſt piftureſque manner; while the 
_ - deer. ſeem'd to have retired from the 
Park, only to group themſelves: under 
their ſhade ; the ſun gleam d thro the 
branches, and ſhot golden rays over the 
ground, whilſt the crimſon clouds com- 
- bin'd to caſt a univerſal glory upon two 
large ſaſh windows, half covered with jef- 
ſamine; we entered the apartment to which 
they belonged, tho' not till I had noticed in 


the opening of the glade, a ſun- dial, erełi- 
ed in the form of an altar to Apollo. 


The laurel twined around, and it bore, 
both a Latin and Engliſh inſcription.— 
jug room ve enter'd, was not large, 


and whimſically . furniſhed; à variety 
of _ and mukical inſtruments, were 


ſcattered 


. 1 — 


ſeattered there, and the ſopha vas 
firewed with books. 1 opened upon 
ſome lines in the hand- writing of Lord 
Melroſs, in a blank leaf of one; but 
Alas ! they were Latin, and the name of 
Sophia, the only word intelligible to me. 
| % Romantic man!” ſaid 1 ſmiling.— 
« Was this your employment RP 0 = | 
Could I have a nobler,” continued ; 
| he, with a ſort of more ſerious tender- 
neſs. Look around, this ſpot is un- 
known, nevertheleſs it is conſecrated to 
you. Every ornament is mild, modeſt, 
harmonious like yourſelf; it is here I have 
ſpent thaſe hours I dared not devote to 
you; it is here, T have breathed out thoſe 
fighs, which would have inſulted your 

ear. If love is a romance, this is its regi- 
on, every author, every compoſer, has been 
© the vehicle of mine; you have been my 
muſe, and my Cecilia, there is no title want- 
ing to my happineſs, but that of wife ; ,—and 
B 5 here 
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; bere 2 added he, Kneeling wich a grace- 

ſul ſeriouſneſs, let me once more re- 

ceive the invaluable pledge even of that.” 
< Be ſatisfied,” ſaid I, giving him my 


hand with a tenderneſs half ſoftened into 


tears, I have ever been ſo in heart.” 


At my defire, the eolian harp. was | 


hung at the window, to which the deer 
liſtened, with a wondering attention infi- 
nitely delightful. 

They have never been diſturbed,” ſaid 
my Lord, ** therefore they make this ſpot 
their haunt ; they know me, and tho we 
are not Kind, enough for a nearer ap- 
_ proach, the fight of me never raiſes any 
alarm. Nor are they my only acquaint- 
ance; the redbreaſts in Winter, and night- 
_ ingales in Summer, are conſtantly in my 

neighbourhood ; and the former frequent- 
ly take ſhelter under my roof, to which, 


2 caſes of bitter diſtreſs, a few vagrants 


lides, occaſionally reſort,” 


* But 


| 
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0 But bos = ſaid 1. «at ſuch ſeaſons, 
do you reach a retirement, which is too 
much emboſom' din trees, and too remote 
from the houſe to be pleaſant * 48 1 re- 
ceiv dino anſwer, I'orice more began ex- 
amining his books. They were almoſt 
all poetry; tho I ſaw none of thoſe li- 
centious names, which are only ſacred, . 
becauſe they are ancient. 
«You ſee,” ſaid he, ſmiling, 1 who 
baniſh'd Ovid a ſecond” time; tho“ had he 
lived, I think well enough of his taſte, to 
believe he would have regretted it more 
than his firſt. For I would have youre 
temple, as pure as yourſelf.” 15 
And now,“ ſaid I, ſmiling, ** we 
will if . you. pleaſe, ſeek Lady Maria; 
our walk is not you ſhort, rae even - 
ing cloſes in.” 
Since you are ſo impatient,” he 
returned, * let us ſee whether you 
have any knowledge of the Convent, 
: B 6 : to 
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to which my Hermitage . So 


 faying, he threw open a door, I bad not 


before obſerved, and diſcovered to me 
the ſtudy off Mount - Herbert, to which 
by a winding path, 1, found we had in- 


© nk remounted. 


ins 1 bee the ſhadow ef a tall, well 
dreſt Dryad, appear from under the ſhade, 


and ramble negligently into the houſe. I 
could not reſt, till 1 ſaw him ſafe. How 


indeed ſhould I? A heart like mine, agi- 
tated with ten thouſand ſenſations, has little 
_ defire for ſuch a ſuſpenſion to. them. I 
- wander in a kind of fairy land, where every 

-  refletion but increaſes the happineſs of 
the preſent, and the hope of the future, 


and every object ſeems to breathe a part 


ol the ſoul of him 1 love. Once more 


Adieu. 
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— . 
OUR long, and extraordinary filence, 
(now, I think, exceeding threeweeks) 
particularly after the various lettersof mine, 
received during that time,* would fill me 
with the greateſt uneaſineſs, was I not 
informed of your returning health, thro* 
Lord Melroſs. I will not conceal from 
| you, my deareſt Sophia, that his Lord- 
ſhip thinks he has cauſe of complaint, as 
well as myſelf, for the coldnefs and re- 
ſerve with which you have treated both, 
during an indiſpoſition, in which we, fo 
ſincerely ſuffered with you. I would 
not be ſerious; indeed, I know not if I 
ought, till I am inform'd of the circum» - 

th ith | ſtances 


" 1 
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Omitted. 
FOnutted 


3 bons or 


Mncer that iy have wn my 
hearing from you. But ſurely you muſt 
have been ill indeed, if: that could ſo long. 
exempt-you from writing to a friend, or- 
ſeeing a lover, to both of whom yau pro- 
feſs d yourſelf attach d. But we will. take 
your conduct, my dear, in a lighter vein, 
and call it prudery and accident. our 
flave, however, I can tell you, is inclin d. 
to ſhake his chains, and tho' he has not. 
courage abſolutely to mutiny againſt you, 
amply indemnifies himſelf. by raving at. 
Lady Almerſtone, whoſe idle , punQilios . 
he reprobates, with no- ſmall degree of. 
ſpleen, as the ſource of all. his mortifica« 
tions. I cannot fay, I. am abſolutely re- 
tain'd on his ſide, not having received 
that material article in law matters, yclep'd 
a fee; I have, nevertheleſs, generouſly. 
undertaken it, and come, like the heralds 
of old, wich the ſword, and the olive 
branch in my hand. It is war, open war, 
—or War in diſguiſe, namely, matri- 
2000p 
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mony, chat muſt now be reſolved upon, 
for you have furely both of you ſacrificed 
enough to the forms of the world; 


© Be gay! too ſoon the flowers of Spring will fade. 


I could quote many other admirable. 
exhortations to the ſame purpoſe, but, in 
a word, we are very angry, very deter- 
mined, and in a general conſpiracy againſt 
you ; ſo that you have only to chuſe whe- 
ther you will yield to my ſolicitations, or to 
thoſe of Lord Melroſs. For me you may 
deny, but, if I may judge of his mind 
from the. tranſcripts of it, he will not be 
eaſily anſwered. The week, the month, 
at leaſt may ſurely be named. If your 
health is not yet re-eſtabliſh'd, come to 
' Mulberry-Mount ; change of air may be 

of ſervice; and tho' 1 do not even wiſh 
| you united here, there will be no impropri- 
ety in his Lordſhip following, and attending 
you back to Lady Almerſtones, where the 
| ceremony 
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mony ought. to take place. Give me 
credit for my philoſophy, in not ſoliciting 
you to conſecrate my little home, by the 
completion of a union, from which, 1 
hope, will ariſe many, many years of un- 
. diſturbed felicity. The Almerſtone family | 
have. a right to expect their place as rela- 
tions, on an occaſion of this nature, and 
vill, by their rank, add that due luſtre 
to it, I have forfeited the privelege of be- 

Rowing. Vou, I know, would not wiſh 


the celebration ſhould be made with the © 


_ - abſurd cclat of his firſt marriage ; which, 
I need not add, was as little his taſte, 

yours. Real happineſs invokes not 15 
world. to admire it, it ĩs ſatisfied with be- 
ing felt; and, like under currents of wa- 
ter, whilſt the ſurface preſents only the 
common flux of nature, often flows ſi- 
lently and ſoftly on, in an oppoſite direc- 
1 — eee 3 
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In the Spring, 1 ſhall expect, that bob 
you and Lord Melroſs will be here,” to 
taſte the ſweets of our earlieſt bloſſoms. 

—]In my eyes they vill be the faireſt that 
ever yet blew; not excepting even thoſe 
which firſt ſhot forth, on my arrival here. 
For I will not conceal from you, my 
dear, that matrimony may have 2 as 
many charms after the two firſt years, as 
before; tho it will have loſt that enthuſiaſtic 
tat el ring" 


You and Lord Melroſs are differently 
OT. you have aſſociated; you 


have compared opinions; you know each 
ther's tempers and diſpoſitions. —But: Mr. 
Nugent, and I, unequally fituated, only 


knew that we loved: ve forgot, that the 


habits of our lives, (independent of worldly 
diſtinctions) were frequently different, and 
it has often required all the magic of af- 
feQion, to enable me to ſupport his Latin 
and Greek folios, and all the philoſophy 


in thew, to teach him to put up with - 
French 
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French novels and fine lady-like caprices. 
— This rough deſcent fromdelight to tran- 
quillity, muſt perhaps, always ſubſiſt ; it 
will certainly be much rougher, where 
long acquaintance has not ſupplied the 
place. of after experience, or where dif- 
ference of rank, renders even long ac- 
quaintance not intimacy. Many a weary 
ſtep have I ſet in that ſame matri- 
-monial path, but many a roſe have 1 alſo 
found there, whoſe cheriſh'd leaves, tho“ 


ne are til e in n 


A Eber Aiſcuſton this, to tempt you 
to matrimony ; 1 know not how it came 
ino my head: or rather, 1 do know 
"The being a mother, my dear Sophia, 
makes us wonderfully clear-ſighted to our 
.own errors, leſt we ſhould inadvertently 
lee them ſpring up, where we reckon upon 
beholding nothing but our perfections.— 
A- filing boy, who. already reads the 


8 0 11 I 0 8 


INNOCEN OCE. 1 


pictures of a book, and a dear babe, who 


ſcarce can diſtinguiſh even thoſe, have 


given riſe to all theſe ſage reflections.— 


Think not that they are the language of 


repining, or diſcontent> Oh no! I view 
every evil, it is true, thro' the magnify- 


ing point, where my children are con- 
cern'd, but when my own fituation alone, 
is in queſtion, love reverſes the glaſs, and 


80 


diminiſhes them into inſignificance, 
far, thank Heaven! I ftill am romantic. 
—And who indeed is not? There are, I 
grant you, two ſorts of romance ; that of 


the world, and that of the heart: and the 


ſober citizen, who ſeeks happineſs in the 


ſhape of a plum, or the courtier, who chaces 
her under the glitter of a title, are, in 
my opinion, full as ridiculous, as if they 
had fixt her reſidence in a grove, or a 

grotto: and what reality, for inſtance, can 
be half ſo advantageous, as the romance, 
whjch makes me find more beauty in the 
03, heavy 
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heavy pillars, irregular eminences, and 
corn; fields of Mulberry-Mount, than in 
the gentle ſloping lawn, winding river, 
parks, cultivated land, and Grecian ar- 
.chiteture, of Mount- Herbert ? Adieu, 
my dear friend—do pray anſwer a little 
better to that title, and write ſoon, to 


* 


— 5 
| | 
Tours ever, 
* 
od * 
- 
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Mulberry- Mount, 8 
\NCE more muſt I expreſs my aſto- 
niſhment at your ſtrange, your un- 


accountable ſilence- At firſt, I was of- 


fended; now, as is generally the caſe, 
pique has ſubſided in anxiety. I have ex- 
amined my conduct, my letters, every 
circumſtance of my life, for weeks paſt, 
to ſee if it is poſſible, any part of it ſhould 


be miſconſtrued into unkindneſs, or neg- 
lect. The pleaſure I ſhould have felt at 


exculpating myſelf, has been abſorb'd in 
regret, at the conſequent neceſſity of con- 
demning you. Indeed, my dear, what- 
ever your motives, you muſt give me 
leave to ſay, they cannot vindicate your 


conduct on this occaſion, and it will re- 


quire 
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ruire all my partiality to excuſe it. The 
ſpell, has, I find, too extended to Lord Mel- 
roſs; but that is only a ſecondary conſi- 
deration: the hearts of men do not ex- 
pand like ours, to diſtant ones; their 
feelings at once more ſelfiſh and more 
condenſed, leave themſelves to be under- 
ſtood, or ſeek participation only in their 
object: — but yours, — Ah, I once thought 
I had a ſhare even in the moſt remote. 
I ſuppoſe you know my brother has 
loſt his wife :—ſhe was thrown out of an 
open carriage, which her ſkill was very 
unequal to guiding, tho' the rage of 
faſhion, induc'd her to drive it with hor- 
ſes every way unſuitable. The fall was 
not fo fatal, as the fright that preceded; 
which, uniting with a confſtitutton na- 
türally weak, and worn out by exceſſive 

diffipation, has deſtroyed her, before ſhe 
had ſeen two and twenty. From eighteen, 
her life has been a conſtant round of fol- 


ly, 
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ly, error, and affeRation. Inceffantly 
plunged in pleaſures, ſhe had - neither 


ſtrength or vivacity to enjoy, and 


only - ſought, in order to waſte thoſe 
hours which were to prove ſo large a part 
of her exiſtence. The laſt year of it, I 
find, was devoted to gaming. A fiend, 
which had already impoveriſh'd my brother 


in his own perſon, and adopted by her, 


finally deprived them of every domeſtic 
comfort; as well as the ſplendor incident 
to their rank. He is miſerably embar- 
raſs d, low in health, and worſe in ſpirits, 
and return d once more to us, to endeavor 
at recovering both. In that humble roof 
he once look'd down upon, he finds, 
what ſquandered thouſands has not pro- 
cured him, attention and regard. In the 
boſom-of retirement, the voice of nature 
is no longer drown'd by the noiſy tumult 
of flatterers and dependents ;—ſhe does 
not ſpeak to his ear,—her eloquence is 


mark d 
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tarts we ſhall make him happy ; he will 


roſs—what effect his letter may produce 
I know not. He is confident of receiving 
an anſwer. 


8 1 
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mark'd by aftion, and addreſſes itſelf to 
his heart. Too much enſlaved by caprice, 
folly, and diſſipation, we ſhall now never 
be able to make him rational, but by 


always be ſufficientiy the dupe of the 


world to wonder how it happens, but he 


will not forget, that it is ſo, and will re- 


vert with a degree of complacency, which 


will ſufficiently ni dei . n 


He has paſt in our hal 


Mr. ua has e 0 140 Med- 


Ah, do not let me have the 


grief of ſuppoſing, that an attachment like 
ours, form 'd long ſince by affection, and 


cemented by years, is only to hold the 
ſecond: place. It would be the firſt ſtep 
towards breaking that ſweet enchantment, 
by which all the ties of life are rendered 
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permanent and charming ; nor when that is 
once diſſipated, does the heart admit a bleſ- 


ſing that is not embitter'd by diſtruſt.— 


If you can forget me, any thing may be 
poſſible.— My huſband, my children 
Adieu I began in anger, but I end in 


tears. 


HELEN NvuctnrT, 


Vol. V. C 
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To 2 Nugent, 20 From Lord 
in en, MN 


| Mount- Herbert, 8 
"OUR letter found me overwhelm- 
ed with anxiety, and ſpleen ;—ne- 
vertheleſs your -urgent requeſt for an 
anſwer did not admit of delay.— En- 
circled with pleaſures, which I have ſigh'd 
years to obtain, without a hope, or a 5 
of which the fruition is not certain,“ 
you aſk me, why I do not write?” Te 
is a queſtion, I have not dared to aſk my- 
ſelf; repeat it not therefore as you value 
my peace. Amidft this glare of happi- 
neſs, a dark cloud has pervaded and 
caſt its gloom over my very ſoul.— 
You will not underſtand me—nor can I 
' wiſh you ſhould, Mrs, Obrien's health, 
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would want no other bleſſing. In ſhort, 
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you ſay, is reſtored; could I but ſecure. 
ly repeat that ſentence to my heart, it 


my mind is oppreſt and diſtracted. I have 
complied with your requeſt as to writing, 
and muſt leave you to gueſs hereafter the 
cauſe of my late ſilence. | 


Yours ever, 


Mz1R0s8 


Y C9 LET 
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LETTER CXXXIX. 
To Edward Nugent, Eſq. Mulberry-Mound. 
From Lord Ws.” | 


| Twickenham, September, 
F the moment of an anguiſh, to which all 
paſt were feeble, I have, I fear, com- 
municated it to you. What I ſaid, I know 
not : obliterate it from your memory,— 
That gloom, which blackened the 
whole creation to my eyes, has now 
ſubſided; and with a vigor derived 
from deſpair, I-reſolutely once more dare 
xo look forward. —Enough of my life has 
been devoted to cares that have embit- 
tered it ;--but do I not love? Am I not 
beloved? Let the charm of that recollec- 
tion ſoothe every other to ſilence. 


Our ſociety here is brilliant. The fair | 
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1 indeed, from whom it derives luſtre, | 
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ſtill wears the ſables. Prepoſterous affec- 
tation of a grief foreign to the ſoul!— 
Yes, deareſt idol of mine, let me, even in 


| thee, cenſure the worldly hypocriſy of a 
| weed. A weed For whom? For him 


who blaſted the faireſt flowers of youth, 
who ſtole from thy cheek, that ſweet car- 
nation, the breath of love even but 


ſlowly revives. Who robbed thee of . - - 


whole years of felicity ;—whoſe memory, 
perhaps, ſtill living in thine=—gloomy 
ideas, why will ye recur !—prepoſterous 
affeQtation ! I again repeat. Lovely but 
in one, and only. ſo in her, becauſe ſhe 
is lovelineſs. | 


What think you, Edward, of adopting 
our late ſyſtem of pluralities ? Will Lady 
Helen thank me if I recommend you 
a ſecond ſpoſa? One almoſt worthy 
to rival her; and if they knew but 
half the extent of ſuch a compliment 
in my eyes, I queſtion whether I might 

C 3 not 
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not ſupplant your worſhip, with both la- 


dies. In ſimple truth, howeyer, my friend 


Nugent, thou haſt ſo incautiouſly wormed 
thyſelf into the heart of a good girl 


here, that I believe all the philoſophy 
piled up in thy ſtudy, would hardly drive 


thee hence. On the credit of thy name 


5 we are become ſworn friends; and tho” 
we ſhould be 46te d tte on that ſubjeR for 


two hours, it would laſt us two more 
without wearying. Now ſet thy memory 


to work, and let it offer a name that 
ſtikes ſadneſs upon my heart, and thou vilt 


be at no loſs to pronounce that of Miſs 
Vernon. When my chankleſs fair one 


ſhuns my ſociety, and our world are too 


buſy to mind any but themſelves, to this 
gentle nymph do I fly for converſation. For 
moſt ſtrange and true is it, Nugent, that 
there are hours when love becomes im- 


portunate to Mrs Obrien, and ſolitude 


leſs a relief than a pleaſure. Miſs Vernon 
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and 1 dance together till we are tired; 


ſhe of the exerciſe, I of the company; 


we then make a pretence at the harpſi- 


chord: turn over muſic till harmony 


ſaddens us, and rational examinations 
of the happineſs both tacitly allow the 
want of, bring us to that ſpot{where 


alone I have ſeen it: namely Mulberry- 


'Mount. In thoſe moments her eyes 
it is well Nugent, their beams reach 
thee only upon paper, for moſt ſpeaking- 
ly do they languiſh : and but that there 
are eyes in the world, which have 
fo- thawed the ice of my heart, that it 
"only freezes into impenetrable hardnefs 
the moment they are withdrawn, I ſhould 
be tempted to return the ſoft languor I 
trace. That your vanity however, may 
not be too much flattered, I muſt” add, 
that it would be a hard point to decide, 
which is the greater favourite, yourſelf, or 
your lady; ſince Miſs Vernon has too much 


. of the amiable in her own character, to 


4 ba | C4 . be 


22 | ERRORS O 


be inſenfible to female excellence in ana- 
ther. In the true matrimonial ſpirit, 
however, I am kindly diſpoſed to ſetter 
my neighbours, and ſhould Madam 
Fortune throw another ſober fellow 
in my way, I think 1 ſhould do my 
beſt to make him rival thee with this ſweet 
girl. Yet ſhe loves not my fair one, nor 
does my fair one love her; and I ſhould 
think this a blot in her character, did I 
not believe it ſpringing from a charitable 
feeling for me ; and that being a continu- 


al witneſs of my diſmals when left to my- 
- ſelf, the kindly blames the charming prude 
who cauſes them. Waſt thou never tempts 
ed to hang thyſelf Edward? A vulgar 
death for a peer, it is true. What whim 


brought it into my head. Something, 
lover-like, however, and more conſonant 


to the ſtyle of an old ballad than our 
modern faſhion of ſhooting, To dangle 
in one's miſtreſſes garters, for inſtance, 

would be an improvement in the art of 


dying ; 
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dying; and **. Hons ſoit qui mal y penſe,” — 
One might be revenged on the damſel's 


reputation, and our own folly at the ſame 
moment. Tam ftrangely in the rambling 


vein this evening; the moon ſhines bright- 
ly, and my nags are prancing about the 
meadow. Now could-1, in the. ſpirit' of 
Don Quixote, ſally forth, and defy the 
firſt blockhead- 1 met with, in favour. of 


my ungentle- Dulcinea.— Take myſelf to 


Montſerrat, and beg a hermitage ; range 
half the world- over, and return the ſame 
ſplenetic mortal I ſet out. The doleſuls 


again.—“ Pen begone”—I hear a ſweet 
voice to which every chord of my heart 


vibrates... And art thou awake too my 
charmer? Is it I who modulate thoſe + 
ſoft accents? Does my- image obtrude 
upon the night ? Now if thou wouldſt but 
ſhew the fair form at the window to which 
that voice belongs, like Romeo would 
I ſtart forward, and tell thee— — 


22 © The 
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The fable livery is but fad and dim, 
?:\ Ant none;but Hoop Oe wegar ie: caſt it off |* ”) 
The * ndow, As . tollen 
ry; nor does any thing preſent itſelf to 
my eyes but a moſt ill-manner'd chintz 
curtain, which by ſwelling backwards and 
forwards with the wind, malicioully raiſes, 
and diſappoints my hopes—for this curi- 


ous ſcrawl, thou art to know, Edward, is 


written in a temple of the garden, on a 
table where lie the ſcatter'd traces of my 
beloved's work. Adieu. 
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LETTER CXL.- 


To Edward. e Eh FromiLath 
Melrofs. - 


Mount - Herbert, October. 
Acrrarep almoſt to diſtraQion, -I a- 

gain take up the pen:—Oh, Nugent, a 
dreadful ſecret has lain heavy on my foul, 
—-Diſprove, deny it; ſwear that it is a 
vain fear, and my exiſtence would be 
too ſhort for my gratitude. And you, 
beſt beloved of her who makes my fate, 
you who know her heart, and can regu» 
late | its emotions, deign to correct the 
wild throbbings of mine. Yet can it be! 
—that perfect underſtanding, thoſe gentle 
paſſions, over: which, reaſon bore ſo juſt 
.a ſway, that they but meliorated into a 
richer fenſibility.— Can theſe; —I cannot 
proceed : Edward, Edward—Mrs, Obrien 

is no longer herſelf, and I am—a wretch, 
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LETTER CXLIL © 


To Lord Melroſs—From Mr. Nugent. 


| Mulberry- Mount, October. 

1 Think I at laſt underſtand you, and 
= find in the late conduct of Mrs. Obri- 
en, but too much reaſon to confirm a ſuſ- 
picion which juſtifies your deepeſt anxie- 

ty. Hope, however, is yet allow'd us; 
we may be deceived. Some latent reſent- 
ment, ſome female pique may lie at her 
heart, and give an air of fingularity to 
her actions. At worſt, this may be only 
a ſtart ; an approach to that dreadful ca- 
lamity which tenderneſs and caution may 
avert. I will endeavour to be with you 
early next week; Lady Helen's feelings are 
hardly leſs poignant than your own ; ne- 
vertheleſs, as I am convinced nothing is 
ſo dangerous to Mrs, Obrien (ſhould 
| ther 
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there be any ground for our fears) as agi- 
tation or variety of objects, I have diſ- 
ſuaded my wife from accompanying me. 


Alf you met me half way on the road, 


I think it would. reheve your mind ; we 
may then compare opinions, and you will 
not run the hazard of hurting the intel- 
lets you moſt value, by the diforder of 
your OWN, | 


| Yours fincerely, 


j P c 
EDWARD NUGENT, 


_ Fay 
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{hate letter 1s this inſtant drohe 
me; for three days paſt I have liv- 
ed on horſeback ; it has been my only. 


chance for living at all. Hardly have I: * 
ſeen Mrs. Obrien, ſince even the neceſ- 
fity of diſſimulation could. ſcarce conquer 


the exquiſite pangs attending it. To have 


contributed to unſettle that noble mind is 


a ſufficient crime, and Oh, judge if it 
is not a ſufficient misfortune. To awak- 
en wildneſs into phrenzy, would be a 

complication of miſeries, to which even 
the preſent are light. In this ſpot every 


object reminds me of her. It was here 


ſhe confirm'd her empire over a heart, 


whoſe laſt ſenſe will retain her image. It 
* An was 
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wes here that the moſt graceful of all 
forms, the lovelieſt of features, the wild and 
impaſſioned accents of the ſweeteſt of 
voices, ſunk beneath the faſcinating in- 
fluence of mind, and became only infe- 
rior charms. That long fair hair which 
hardly veiled the ſoft ſwells of a boſom 
agitated with contending paſſions, ſtill riſes 
upon my memory. Thoſe chaſte eyes, 
which awed a lover and a rival. Ves 
Nugent, it was here, for the laſt time, 
we both ſaw the unfortunate Janetta.— 
To me that recolleQion affords little ſcope 
for ſelf-congratulation : to Mrs. Obrien, 


it will be a ſource of pleaſure, when thoſe 


erroneous ones to which I, endeavoured 
to miſlead her, would have lain like poi- 
ſon at her heart, and corrupted. all its 
kin ai | 


Yet can it be poſſible but I have 
- doubted, till doubt is folly : I have hoped, 


will my ſoul has been exhauſted by its 
| owa 


lines 1 addreſs, are written after hours 
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own ardours. Alas 1 it is the who bids 


me hope no longer, who confirms. my 


_ misfortune, and for the firſt time, cunſes 
me with her tenderneſs. After riſing a- 


gainſt miſery with all the mild enthuſiaſm 


of innocence, do paſt misfortunes leave 


traces ſo dire upon her mind? Can the 
remembrance of ſorrows, in which guilt 
had-no ſhare, weigh down its faculties to 
earth? But why interrogate ? Is it not ſo ? 
The fatal anſwer leaves all language uſe- 
leſs. . 


| 
* ; * * \ 
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I thank you for your intention of be- 


ing with me, but dare not hope even 
your ſociety will afford me that ſupport 
I have hitherto found from it under every 
former anxiety. My feelings are now too 
acute for converſation, and the few haſty 


of 
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of ſolitude, and thought, as a momenta- 
ry relief from the inſupportable veight 
with which I feel myſelf oppreſt. Cir- 
cumſtances muſt determine whether I ſhall 


meet you on- the road, My days are 
chiefly ſpent in. riding, but my track is 
very uncertain. I ſometimes cannot pre- 
vail on myſelf to go far from Twicken- 
ham, at others the wideſt diſtance ſeems 
too near. Lady Almerſtone is wrapt up 
in that impregnable @tiquette which repels 


my feelings, and baffles all my attempts at 


confidence: at the moment when my reſt- 
leſs heart burns to open itſelf ta her, and 
forbids my frame a moment- of repoſe, 
I meet her eye directed to a chair, and 
inſtantly relapſe into thoughtfulneſs, re- 

ſerve and ſpleen. There is not a congenial 


mind throughout the family; the daugh- 


ters are Automatons; Lord Almerſtone 
ſolemn and ſhallow ; and even the Colonel 
thinks every grief may be ſunk in convi- 

viality. 
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viality. If the preſent ſtate of my mind, 
* . 
therefore admits of any alleviation, from 
* - 
you only can it be received, I need not 
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LETTER CXLIV, 


* Edward Nugent, * Fron An. 


NTuictenlam, November. 

＋T the kind interpoſition of Mr. Nu- 

gent, I again fly for relief from tho 
moſt inſupportable of all anxieties ; Lord 
Melroſs, the tender, the generous Lord 
Mielroſs, is a victim to the misfortunes of 
one, whole greateſt, is her incapacity to 
make him happy. He has doubtleſs in- 
form'd you, Sir, of what has paſt between 
us.—We muſt never meet more.—Perhaps, 
indeed, we never can in this 'world.— 
Ah, let me not for a moment incline to 
that horrible idea; a promiſe, I hope, in- 
violable, becauſe neceſſary to my exiſtence, 
ſecures his :—yet for the preſent, at leaſt, 
is he loſt: perverſely, obſtinately, inflexibly, 
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does he ſecrete himſelf from the ſociety of 
every one here: me, and me only will 
| he ſee. I cannot write to Lady Helen, 
I never can again;—it is to you Sir, 
I now apply for ſaccour, ſince in allevi- 
ating the feelings of Lord Melroſs alone 
can I find it, I ſend this by expreſs, 
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do I addreſs their dear object. Talk 
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LETTER CXLV.. 
| To Mrs. Obrien—From Lord Melroſs 


ROM a ſolitude, broken only by pangs 
too intolerable to be long ſupported, 


not to me of friends: I abjure them: I 
loathe the; world; I ſee only one be- 
ing in it acceptable to my eyes, deſirable 
to my heart, and that one is loſt to both. 


Ob, if it is true that the worſt of calamities 
is fallen upon you, if it is poſſible that 


excellent reaſon ſhould wander thro” the 
impreſſions of ſadneſs, (and you only could 
teach me to ſuppoſe it ſo) is not your heart 
fill the ſame, and on what other in the 
univerſe than mine, ſhould it repoſe !— 
What hand beſide ſhould dry your tears, 
or what. boſom receive them? To have 
poſtponed the happineſs of calling you 
mine, (painful as the ſacrifice would have 
proved) 


— 
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proved) I could have ſubmitted to; but 
to be baniſh'd your ſociety, to be exclud- 
ed that ſhare in your ſufferings, to which 
' thoſe, comparatively, cold and inſenſible 
to them, are admitted, is ſo ſtrange, fo 
eruel, ſo unmerited an evil, that eve- 
ry ſentiment of my ſoul revolts againſt 
it. Recall the fatal ſentence I beſeech 
you: driveme not to a phrenzy, which may 
render even your requeſts fruitleſs. My 
ſenſes obſtinately refuſe credit to their own 
impreſſions, nor can I perſuade myſelf I 
am really forbidden your preſence. A 
thouſand times a day do 1 order my 
Horſes; my heart palpitates, I burn to 
approach you; reſentment, memory, 'rea« | 
fon itſelf fade away at the idea,—I alrea- 
dy ſee you in imagination, Oh, Hea- 


vens! not ſuch as in my happier moments ſ 
T have ſeen you; all animated, tender, j 
lovely in the charms love only gives; F 
you refuſe my attentions ;* your heart re- n 


JeQs the ſoothings of mine, it wraps itſelf 


* ne re 12 


4 A * 
* 


my eager fancy ſtands check d at this 
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up-in impenetrable gloom, and denies me 
even the poor conſolation of ſympathizing : 


image, a gloomy torpor ſeizes upon every 
faculty, and the univerſe ſcems too little to 


divide us. And the univerſe ſhall di- 


vide us, if my preſence makes your mi- 


ſery : for to me, all parts of it will then 


be indifferent. But let me hear this de- 
claration once more from yourſelf, for from 
no other being on earth will I accept it. Pro- 
nounce but one cold, one chilling Adieu, 
and I ſwear to you it ſhall be everlaſt» 


ing. Fear not my fortitude; you 


know not the pride of my ſoul if mm 
diſtruſt me. 


This happy idea has reſtored my rea- 
ſon.—I can bear any thing but ſuf 
penſe, and when once convinced you can 
part with indifference, ſhall want no other 
mandate to drive me from you, On theſe 

terms 
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terms you cannot forbid our meeting.— 
Jo you it will coſt nothing; and I ſhall 
follow this inſtantly, But, Oh, beſt be- 
loved of my foul, rememember, we now 
ſee each other never to part, or——l 
cannot conclude, - | 
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N drive me to deſpair, my Lord: 


perſecute me no further. We muſt ne- 
ver more meet. Have I not already faid 


bo And could my agitation at that moment 
give you cauſe to think I eriſtedꝰ I affigned 


a dreadful reaſon for our ſeparation; and 


one which I hoped would have filenced 


you forever: © Oh, if indeed you ſtill love 


me, if my image faddens your hours, and 


hovers.round your heart, (my own can dell 
me how) reſpe& my repoſe. ' Shall I give 


you a wife ' whoſe wandering faculties 


would endanger your happineſs,' nay, load 
you with the moſt poignant of all* miſe. 
ries? I feel the impoſlibility of living for any 
other than myſelf. —Alas ! perhaps even 
for myſelf. The effects of misfortune are 

vol. v. Do not 


. 
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not always felt at the moment. Thoſe fi- * 
lent energies of the ſoul which arife from 


it, often ſteal over, and weaken the frame, 
to embitter the hours of proſperity.— 


Had their effect been immediate, I had 


never lived to tell you I muſt not live 
ſor you. Forget me, and be happy: me, 


who have empoiſon'd a brilliant lot: a 


thouſand paths to happineſs and honor axe 
yet open to you; a thouſand public and 


private: virtues demand to he employed; 
fortune and rank make their claims upon 
your reaſon;; humanity impoſes its law 
upon your heart: that world which has 


granted you ſo much, demands its return. 


Born only for a private circle, I leave 
no gap in ſociety, and ſhall now beſt ful- 
fl my duties in retiring from it. To 
treaſure their exiſtence in ſome choſen 
object is ordain d the felicity of our ſex, 


and to ſtrengthen its virtues: our merit. 
Io both I aſpire: withdraw not the on : 


0 * the * now offers me. — 


This 
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This Adieu muſt ſuffice, ſince you too 
well know, I dare venture no other,— | 
It is my' earneſt requeſt, however, that 


you return to Groſvenor - Square, or 


Mount-Herbert, and ceaſe to deprive 
thoſe friends, to whom your ſociety is 
dear, of the , they have hitherto 
enjoy 4 in it. 
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1 Lord eee en. Mrs: Obven. 


s 
% Gent eee e 
OOD Heavens, to what does your 
imprudence expoſe us both: my 
doors beſieged, my ſervants inſulted. 1 
would awaken my pride into reſentment : 
is it poſſible yours es not revolt? My 
own apartment fſearce an aſylum! raſh 
man forbear!, I have ſworn, folemnly 
ſworn not to ſee you. I conjure, I im- 
 Plore you, therefore, not to attempt ano- 
another outrage upon my will. You know 
not the conſequence: have I not already 
told you my reaſon is endangered ?— 
Tremble then for my life. It is the cha- 


5 racteriſtic of madneſs to be reſolute even 


to deſperation, and what but deſperation 
can attend ſo determined an oppoſition to 
my wiſhes 7— Adieu. 15 
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your ds hed e my Lord, 
informed you I am in town; and 


have twice repeated my enquiries after 


your place of reſidence. Vour commands 
2 bave been inflexibly obey'd even 
tome: and tho youmay aſſure yourſelf your 
rank in life prevents your retreat from being 
long a ſecret, I reſpe& your wiſhes too much 


tobe the-finſt in diſcovering it. But am I to 


conclude it is youwho are touch d? What a 


ſingular, give me leave to add, what an unjuſ- 


tiftable mode of conduR is this? To ſeclude 


yourſelf from your friends, to abandon your 
duties, to devote your hours to the madneſs 
of paſſion and impatience, is it thus you 
ſoothe the wounds of an agitated heart, 
or calm a diſturbed imagination? Is this 
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the tenderneſs of a lover, or even the in- 
dulgence of a friend. Let me intreat 
you will return to London; a few 
hours of. converſation, will, 1 doubt not, 
reſtore you to yourſelf, and enable you 
to ſupport with manly firmneſs, a misfor- 
tune your preſent condut cannot fail to 
encreaſe. I will not even mention Mrs. 
Obrien till we meet; it is indeed only 
on that condition ſhe permits me to- men- 
tion her at all; it depends, therefore, on 
_ , yourſelf to fix the period, till which, think 
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* by” wil not mention Mrs.“ Obrien, 
till we meet; then mention her no 
more. for on thoſe terms alone can we 
ever meet. Sie has ſworn; ſo tell her 
have T; ſolemnly ſworn, to hear her 
vindication only from herſelf: it is for 
this reaſon ſolely 1 have withdrawn from 
-the bofora' of my friends; for this have 
1 abjured the World. 1 enter it again, 
either to live for, or to forget her forever. 
Which, lies yet within her own boſom to 
decide; it may not long do ſo; that pride 
| | to which ſhe appeals, is not ſo dormant 
| N as it has hitherto appear d. Her apart- 
ment, her ſervants, are henceforward uſe- 
a leſs — ; I vill neither force the 
1 | „ one, 


mY ;condeſcend to ſoothe. ., That Miſs Ver- 
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one, or inſult the other. Tell me not 
of madneſs.' She mad! Ah, no! it is 
me, whom ſhe voluntarily dooms to phren- 
;-- z,and deſperation. Were ber heart ſuch 
as the weakneſs, the [fondneſs of mine 
bad imaged it, madneſs even would have 
led her to me. She would not thus have 
ſorſworn my ſociety, baye flawn my in- 
treaties, have deliberately, -conliſte | 
claſed her very door againſt, me; Edvard, 
the owes; me years of fehicity, ; to indem 
E vi the ſingle pang of that moment. 
20 * it. al 120 11011 ela 10431835 51117 
One faint; hope alone remains amidſt 
he moſt inſupportable ſtruggles:; it it poſ- 
file; and only poſſible, that ſhe, whoſe 
gentle nature ſaw every excellence but 
its o*²n may have miſinterpreted the 
reſileſſneſs of a mipd ſhe did not always 


non but I cannot wrong any of the 
three by proceeding. If jealouſy, how- 
ever, ſhould. be the fiend that has ſcattered 


. . * 
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its poiſons. around, let us but meet, and 
the illuſion will be diffipated. Let her. 
once, raiſe her eyes to mine, I demand 
no other juſtification, and would willingly. 
riſque. my deareſt Hopes on- that er. 
ment. 18 


"ta a word, my dear Nugent, , every 
reaſonable faculty of my ſoul contraditts 
the idea of madneſs in hers; Whilſt with, 
her, the anguiſh of intolerable diſap- 
pointment, (ariſing from the coldneſs and 
at length abſolute reſerve of her man- 
ner) almoſt made me hope, and there- 
fore, for a moment, convinced me of her 
inſanity. But every ſubſequent circum- 
ſtance and recolleQion, deſtroyed the idea. 
Was it confirmed, I want not the pow- 
er of ſtruggling with myſelf :- for tho' de- 
voted to a. paſſion that has condenſed _ 
every other, I have not forgotten that [ 
am a man. Aſſure me of the misfortune 


but by ten lines, declare to me that you | 
D 5 deliberately 
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23 think Mrs. Obrien 100 I ought 
neverto be united, and I will meet you with 
| thecooIneſs due to an irremediablecalamity, 
If, on the contrary, a trifling cauſe has giv- 
en riſe to that ſingularity of conduQ, which 
has coſt me the moſt exquiſite . pangs, I 
will not engage that either reaſon, friend- 
ſhip, or philoſophy, would enable me to 
liſten with calmneſs. - It will require all 
the magic of her voice, of herſelf—yes, 
let her but perſonally make the explana- 
tion, and I can forget every thing but 
love. : 


One ſuppoſition—a ſtrange, a wild ſup- 
poſition has this moment flaſhed acroſs my 
mind—1 dare not give it harbour there. 
o months ago the moſt diſtant ap- 
proach to it would have appeared little 
leſs than ſacrilege. Perhaps ſhe has pierc- 
ed into the boſom of futurity, and alrea- 


dy ſees * lover without any other diſ- 
tinction 
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tinQion than that title. Ah, he was extra- 


vagant enough to think it ever his nobleſt. 
e may have more. prudence., This 


| litigated name, this fatal rank. —a love for 


which, was the firſt error of my life, is now 


perhaps, to become its curſe. Vet ſurely 


ſhe knows me well enough, to have con- 
hded in my pride. My blood, however, 
is in tumults at the idea. Let her un- 


derſtand me better; the man, who, had 
. he been empowered, would with joy have 


elevated her to the higheſt dignity, who 
would have laviſhed upon her the richeſt 
gifts of fortune, and ſighed only to find 
them diſproportioned to thoſe of nature, 
the man, in ſhort, who would have made 
every ſacrifice, would never have de- 
manded any. If doomed to fink, be 
would, at leaſt, have ſunk alone, and firm 
enough to encounter his on fate, would 
have ſhrunk from nothing but the ren- 
dering it hers. I now expe your anſwer 


with treble impatience, Should it con- 
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tain the dreadful confirmation of infatiry, 
as all other confiderations ' will then be 
annihilated," 1 will immediately fee” you. 
_— otherwiſe; unleſs recalled by herfelf, 
'T return'not till my'own determinations art 
formed. The friendly ardour that brought” 
you here claims my warmeſt thanks.— 
Command my houſe my ſervant my 
heart. Ah, could you indeed command 
the latter your regard would bid you extir- 
pate a paſſion, which is, I WRT: 
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you, urge me to an extremity, my 
Lord, at which I ſhudder. Remember 


your promiſe, when Iadd, it is mydeliberate 
opinion that Mrs. Obrien and you, ought 


not to be united: nay, ought not to meet. 
——As a man, however, as a friend, as a 


rational being, on whoſe condu&t many 
others depend, let me conjure you to re- 
collect, that this is indeed an irremedia- 
ble misfortune. Where the ſoul is agi- 
tated by extraordinary hopes and fears, 
reaſon herſelf drops a tear over the weak - 
neſs of humanity, but, certainty once eſ- 
tabliſhed, ſhe reprobates the man who 
knows not how to ſuffer, as well as to feel. 
Io that ſuppoſition you yourſelf term 

ſo 
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ſo wild, I do not reply; reflection will 
tell you, how much it has wronged a 
mind thoroughly noble. I wait your 
ſummons with impatience, and the ſoon- 
er it arrives, the more welcome it will 


prove to, -- 
# 5 3 
* 5 1 2 
af Your fincere friend, 
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LETTER GAL 
To Lord Melroſs—From Mr. Nugent, 


. November. 
OU treat me ill, my Lord: your fi- 
=» lence, after the ſolemn aſſurance con- 
tained in your. laſt, is injurious to your 
own honour, and my eſteem for you; 
when I gave you the confirmation you. 
ſolicited, it was in the implicit belief, 
that I ſhould ſee you immediately. Two. 
days are elapſed ſince. Need I add more? 
I will ſpare you the pain of reading the 
reproaches of your. own heart, trankerib- 
ed by, | 


Yours ever, 


E. Nur. 
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” Lord Melroſs— From Mr. Nugent. 
 Spenſer-Houſe, November. 
Aer day's filence, my Lord, 
will reduce me to a meaſure I have 
thus long avoided. I owe you too much 
not to hazard your eſteem, for your ſer- 
vice; remember, I keep no terms if you 
do not reply to this. Little delicacies are 
for little occafions, and in four and twen- 
ty hours (unleſs abfolutely prohibited by 
yourſelf) I will certainly fee you. I know 
you are proud enough to think this a raſh 
declaration; but can you be ſo inſenſible 
to the anxiety you inflict, gr ſuppoſe me 
ſo indifferent to your peace, and Mrs. O- 
brien's, as to imagine I will not hazard 
ſomewhat on an occaſion like this? The 
pleaſure of retaining regard, is with me 
ever ſubordinate to che conſciouſneſs of 
deſerving 


* 
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deſerving it; and ſince I cannot expect, 
in the preſent agitated ſtate of your mind, 
that you ſhould be a judge how far rea- 
ſon and friendſpi may oſſet an allewati- 
on, it is fit that I ſhanld venture the ex- 
periment. You will ſee by my date I am 
not in Groſvenor-Square, and your own 


good eaſe will point, out the, improprieyy 
of my, becoming gueſt, where. the. maſfer 
is abſens, _ f lee 16 301 creh 
at ti „geil or Shit git hawks * 
Iſtindnen uli rt 05 Tours ener, 


o . 7 © IF * 2 42 2 
yoy it .oulsd> vo goon tt vel 


-n ad SM00% 22627 fin 


* 
| WO , 
int brig Par big 
PITT ou o# : $7. Fo 8 POT PRE 
Sede 1 mac 9“ 1 17390 
as . 2 k . . . 0 : " , 4 
OT, 136 210 OfN! tee got 155} 43:33 
\ 
Le iN r 2 

— 914 2 ; XT e:C231 \ 4b 

11 al Ort ” 2 1 ** 1 
- 111 170 521825 3 "2M 4 103 21 ö 5421 
es Fey + * o „ 7 ' . 45 V . 
1 4 * 18 IL 15 12281 1 6— 2 "313 T6 * 4 


66 E RR o; or 


8 15 


1 E. T 1 E * cl. 


1 Edward ar ar Lord: 
_ 
ms 7 ub vm yd v4} iv ww! Amen 
THO THY Bus "of 1779 dee, 

* retreat is ub Wag a ſecret. 1 
Im a priſoner + inte the future, I 
dare not at preſent look; and as in- 
deed it affords me little to hope, it has re- 
ſtored my heart to that ſullen tranquillity 
which leaves it nothing to defire. If you 
indeed value my peace, become the guar- 
dian of my Sophia. Inſult and misfor- 
tune hover over her. Tell her I have 
done that aQtion, which tho' of all others, 
deliberately I ſhould have ſhunned, I dare 
not repent of, I have decided our deſti- 
ny. Tell her——Oh, rather let her own 
boſom tell her, all that mine muſt feel, 
muſt ſuffer. To me your ſociety, at pre- 
ſent, is comparatively no object: I can 
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5 * 


yet enter into none. My faculties are 
collected within themſelves, to paſs judg- 


ment upon my heart;z, but 1 will not anſwer 


for either, ſhould any infult be attempt- 
ed on the perſon of Mrs. Obrien, and thus 
place in your hands the ſafety of both. The 
bearer will explain what I am too much 
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your tad with. my: withes in 
becoming the guardian of Mrs. O- 
brien at a moment like this, entitles you 
to all the eſteem it inſpires. How ſweet 
are thoſe applauſes the reaſon beſtows up- 
on the heart, and how rare. the occaſions 
for them: noble, generous friend, you 
teach me to eſteem my own, when yours 
ſeem to underſtand it by ſympathy. Had 
you with officious diſtruſt directed your 
attentions to me, pride had frozen up 
every avenue to my boſom, and I had 
abjured that influence in another, my own 
_ reaſon had loſt; when you dared to truſt 
me to myſelf, I abſorbed your anxieties 
in your expeQations, and reſolved to juſti- 
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ed branch, my mind recovers, its elaſtici- 
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5 them The 'diflraQion'of my mind has 


now. totally ſubſided; the life of à hu- 


by the laws of my country. the firſt and 


moſt valued objett of - it irretrievably 
loſt. a diſputed rank, —and uſeleſs for- 
tune, theſe formidable evils counteratt 
each other; and like the overſtrain- 


ty from. being too much bowed. The 
particulars of an event that mult rather 
have alarmed, than ſurpriſed you, . 1 am 
now calm 3 to. relate. = 


N wm 


note of yours, which 1 had vainly flat- 
tered myſelf vould contain any thing, 
rather than the confirmation of Mrs. Obri- 
en's infanity; my mind was involved in a 
chaos, of which I ſhould vainly attempt a 
deſcription, could memory even ſuffici- 
ently recall it. The hours of daylight 
were almoſt che only ones when any roof 

received 
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| received me, and then chiefly thro' the 
__ __neceſſty of ſecluding myſelf from obſer- 
vation. When that ceaſed, I rambled o- 
ver the environs, or ſtreets of an im- 
menſe metropolis, without hope, view, or 
object: but how many, Edward, did thoſe 
hours afford, when the very fun ſeems 
wit hdrawn only to give place to a new 
creation, and a new order of being. 
Thoſe ſplendid” ſtreets which offer every 
thing but ſhelter to the wretches who fill 
them thoſe gay equipages, whoſe noi-. 
Iv wheels by turns drown an execration, 
or a groan—thoſe flambeaux. which glare 
upon the faces of the miſerable, to fcat- 
ter envy, deſpair and guilt over their 
hearts, have awaken'd mine to a thouſand 
emotions time can never efface. I have 
been rouſed from the diſtinctions of rank, 
as from a dream, by the retroſpeRion of 
ceive. Humanity, reaſon, nature, have 
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that falſe pride I had-conſtitutionally che- 
riſhed, and to direct my eſteem to the ſortu- 


nate claſs of beings, who, lified above want 


in their own perſons, have not yet reach- 
ed that pinnacle which gives a fallatious 
level to the mighty maſs of human evils. 
—From nine till twelve I was conſtant» 
ly in the neighbourhood of Groſvenor- 
Square; every perſon that enter d, or 
came out of Lady Almerſtone's door, 
was „ My eyes 
were inceſſantly fixed on the apartment 
of Mrs. Obrien: I revolved a thouſand 
ſchemes, approved, rejedted, forgot all by 
turns, and found no conſolation but in 
concealing myſelf from every one I valued, 
Love, friendſhip, hope, nay, even ap- 
prehenſion, ſeem'd no longer to poſſeſs 
my mind; its faculties were ſtagnated into 
deſpondency: I felt willing to deprive 


the whole univerſe of thoſe affections 


which were a * to myſelf, and 
could 
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could with pleaſure! have Rood fingte in it. 


I ad walked in this diſpoſition till between 


twelve and one on Wedneſday morning, 
urged” by your laſt note to a meeting I 


| knew not how to bear; and ſtill 1efs' to 
avoid; ſometimes inclined to enter my 
on houſe, at others to abjure it forever, 


when my attention was involuntarily at- 


trated by a man who had 3 me ſo 


a curſo · 


frequently, as to engage it in 


ry manner more than once. He was 
wrapt in a horſeman's coat, the high col 
lar of which, with the flapping of his hat 
over his eyes, ſufficiently aided the gloom 
of night in concealing his features. A 


torrent of different ideas alone prevent- 
ed me from noticing the ſingularity of 


our walking ſo long on the ſame ſpot, 
till the univerſal ſilence and ſolitude that 
reigned around, made each become an 
object of attention to the other. My 


hnorſes and ſervants waited in Park- 
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Park-Lane, and I turned into Brook - 
Street to ſeek them, when I faw myſelf 
ſtill dogged by the ſame perſon. I ſtopt, 
and demanded his bufineſs. But altho' 
he too ſtopt, I received no anſwer: I 
advanced, and repeated my queſtion, 
drawing at- the ſame time a piſtol -from 
my pocket, as my riding at unſeaſonable 
hours had obliged me to have recourſe 
to that precaution for perſonal ſecurity ; 
he advanced alſo, but in filence. His hat 
was leſs over his face, we. both ſtood un- 
der a lamp, and its gleam diſtinaly diſ- 
covered the features of Obrien, Convic- 
tion glared upon me at once, nor was 1 
fortunate enough to take it for a ſpefre. 
of — Mrs. Obrien knew he lived; you alſo 
aided the deception; the whole world, 
perhaps——1 alone had nn fled 
from the diſcovery. | 
** You know me, my Lord,” ſaid he, 
drawing alſo another piſtol, and we meet 
on equal terms, You may bury me in- 
Vol. V. EE | deed 
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deed as effeQually as in the grave. Yott 
are a man of the world, and will under: 
ſtand me.” He pauſed; but of the emoti - 
ons of phrenzy no account can be given. 
bat I reduced him to the neceſſity of 
firing, contrary to his intentions, I be- 
lieve. He did it without ſucceſs, and with 
the trepidation of a man unprepared.—1 
returned it, and hardly knew my ball was 
| lodged, | before we were ſurrounded both 
by my own ſervants, and the ſtable-keepers, 
with whom they had been drinking. Li- 
berty was now no object to me, and 
ſafety my mind was too highly wrought 
to attend to, till the opportunity of with- 
drawing was paſt. The wound, however, 
1 am told, is not mortal, and ſhould that 
opinion be confirmed, I ſhall to-morrow 
be free; but as I know not the extent 
of a malice I have now dared to the ut- 


moſt, every fear centers in my So- 
phia. The law allows Obrien a pow- 
er; he may find means, to exert it, 


— 


ſue the villain if he moleſts her. Yet is 


I have ſent Vaughan, and ſhall eſteem it 
a favour if under the ſanction of either 


your name or mine, Lord Almerſtone will 


To your conduct do I commit more than 
my peace, for to deſperation will I pur- 


it -an alleviation to my preſent feelings, 
to be able to account for that ſingularity 
of conduct, to which 1 had affixed, the 
idea of weakneſs or inſanity. © Oh, Hea- 
vens! it was then from an agitated heart 
thoſe wild flights aroſe. which broke the 
peace of mine. The care of my ſafety occu- 
pied thoſe miſerable hours when I ſuppoſed 
myſelf forgotten and excluded. A tender 
regret for the pangs I was ſoon to, ſuffer, 
filled that boſom which I raſhly accuſed 
of jealouſy or caprice; it was for me 
ſhe wept; — me, — Oh, ever eſtimable and 
charming object of my affedtions, have I 


even dared to diſtruſt thee Woman, 


the author of our exiſtence, gives us a 
| „„ better 
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better in love, and mine will loſe its va- 
| lue when it is not devoted to my Sophia ! 


Sir George, and twenty other friends, 
have been with me this morning. They 
have all expreſsd the warmeſt concern. in 
my affairs. I am tormented beſides with 
law, and might ſay, my head was diſtraQ- 
ed, if I could not with more propriety 
apply the phraſe to my heart. The duplici- 
of my father, will, it is poſſible, deprive 
me cf rank. Rank! weak diſtinction! 
unneceſſary to the happy, and too often 
an additional curſe to the miſerable. The 
acquirement has but convinced me of its 
fallacy, and fince I once conſidered it as 
the firſt of earthly bleſſings, there is a 
ſort of juſtice in its ſinking into the 
leaſt. I have referred ſome of the law-mat- 
ters to you, who may, perhaps, throw new 
light upon thoſe points which my mind is too 
much diſturbed to attend to, Your own 

| 8 judgment 


1 


INNOCENCE. 9 


judgment will dire& you whether to o- 
blige me by a line, or to ſee me, accord- 
ing as Mrs. Obrien may require your 


protection. I do not apologize: I alrea- 


dy owe too much to your friendſhip to 
think of ſhrinking back into the ceremo- 
nials of politeneſs, Tho' when you call 


yourſelf a gueſt in a houſe which I conſid- 


er as much yours, as mine, I ſhall be- 
gin to think it time to revert to form 
alſo. I do not write to my love, 
ſince I know not how far ſhe is acquaint- 
ed with my ſiuation.—My love!—Yes, 


that ſacred claim is ftill left me; the 


cruel empire of the world extends not to 
the heart, and mine reſponds in uncon- 


querable throbs to the dear, the invalua- 


ble title, 


© a. „ 
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LETTER ev. 
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To Lord rer e ee e 0 


oY Spenſer- Houſe, November. 
JF. Congratulate you, my dear friend, on 

your releaſe, which Sir George has 
| 101 informed me of; and fhould have 
done ſo in perſon, had not Lady 'Helen' s 
arrival in town recalled me here. The cere« 
mony of ſecurities, might, however, I am 
ſure, have been diſpenſed with, as I am this 
inftant return'd from Obrien. His fever 
is much abated, and the wound was ne- 
ver dangerous. 1 bad 2 great deal of 
converſation with him relative to his fu- 
ture plans; but he is a ſtranger fellow 
than ever; and tho' he appeared to ſpeak 
upon his affairs, with a candour, that 
almoſt ran into abſurdity, I found it im- 
poſſible to gather much from him. His 


* n is now fo blended with 
the 
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the j jargon of the world, and boch ren- 


dered ſo unintelligible, by that ſtrange 
ſtuff he calls humour, that he obſcures 


reaſon by mere volubility. _- I could have 
gueſſed, however, that his plan was to 
leave you the opportunity of purchaſing 
his ſilence, ſince he had ſaid more than 
once, your confounded impetuoſity had 


undone all : and tax'd himſelf very freely 


with cowardice, on your urging him to 
fire. By what means the deception of his 
ſuppoſed death took place, (confirmed too 
by circumſtances ſo ſtrong as left not a 
doubt in any party) we are yet to 
learn. Of his return I vill give m__ 


| beſt account I am able. 


© Soon after Mrs. Obrien's arrival at 

Twickenham, ſhe received a ſhort note 
from him, requeſting he might ſee her at 
a farm-houſe not far diſtant. To that 


fatal note, the indiſpoſition of hers which 


firſt alarmed all around, owed its riſe.— 
E 4 The 
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The ſubſequent circumſtances need not be 
minutely related. She recovered and met 
him. The mercenary filence to which 
he would have bound himſelf, or the more 
infamous ſcheme of conditionally ſubmit- 
ing to his own diſhonor, inſpired her only 
with that contempt, her character might 
have taught him to expect. He would 
have made her the vehicle of a diſgraceful 
propoſal to you, which in the name of 
both ſhe rejected. His menaces were then 
pointed where her heart was moſt alive to 
apprehenſion, and that terrible apprehen- 
fion by almoſt unſettling her, reaſon for a 

ſhort time, preſented the idea of pleading 
inſanity as a motiye for ſeparation between 
you and herſelf. The reſt you know.— 
If your ſufferings were ſevere, how 
complicated, how poignant were hers ! 
---Trembling to hear—unable to filence 
you—ecqually ſhuddering at his artifice, 
and your impetuoſity, every thing ſeem- 


ed to reſt on her own reſolution in 
| ſhunning 


intruding upon you, and the diſtreſs of 
his affairs, left him not the power of ap- 
pearing, but by the ſucceſs of thoſe 
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ſhunning your preſence ; ; whilſt abſolutely 
diſunited he at leaſt had no pretence for 


ſhameleſs plans he had imparted to her. 
Could 1 have met you, I hoped” to 
have. reduced your mind to a degree of 
calmneſs that might either have ena« 
bled you tobe leſs irritable under the 
falſchood, or: more equal to ſupporting | 
the truth. My views were defeated by 
your determination to hear only Mrs. O- 
brien, and Heaven decided what ſo many 
contrary and cruel events contributed to 
perplex. His intention, he maintains, was 
to talk to you with. calmneſs; and tho” 
he did not ſpecify the ſubje& of this 
ſingular converſation, it. could only be 
meant, in the deſperate ſtate of his affairs, 
as an effort whether your integrity would 


be proof againſt a temptation hers had 


rejected. Since the dye was now caſt, 
| E 5 he 
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he ſwore, however, ſhe ſhould ſhare his 
future fate, whatever it might prove. I 
urged many arguments of reaſon, huma. 
- nity and juſtice, which he evaded with 
his uſual rhodomontade. I went farther, 
and even affured him I did not believe 
it would be in his power to enforce a de- 
termination ſo raſh. His anſwer was ca- 
valier enough. 
Af you think my wife will bis the ob» 
ſtacle, Mr. Nugent, you do not do her 
juſtice; nor me if you ſuppoſe any one 
elſe dare. She is a ſaint, and I, like you, 
Sir, am an Iriſhman; which is as much as 
to ſay, ſhe will ſubmit to any thing, and I 
dare all. Are you anſwered ?” 
Perhaps not, Sir; if I was, I am not 
the only one, on this occaſion, to ger: 
an anſwer will be due.” | 
Did you never hear my method of ©! 
paying debts, Mr. Nugent ?”* 1 
By adding to the Ede 1 preſume | 
Mr, l wo. 
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bounce of his valour took mine a little 


— 
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= The ſame, Sir; a cuſtom in our coun- 
try, as old as any of my anceſtors. I 
ſhall not wrong your philoſophy by ſup- 


INNOTENTE. 


poſing you are not ſatisfied now on the 


point in queſtion. ' As to Lord Melroſs, 
we underſtand each others conſtitutions 
pretty thoroughly; and tho the prodigious 


unprepared, he knows me too well to 


. - think T have an unſteady hand, or heart, 


tho I dare avow a ſecret none but a 
brave fellow would venture to diſcloſe, 
namely, that I love living, full as well as 
dying. He will have a tilt with me, I 
know ; for theſe heroes of romance are 
bloody minded dogs, whilſt we men of the 


world are modeſtly content with firing 


over each other's heads, and concluding 

the conteſt with a hug.” | 
To him, Sir, who lives only upon the 
vices, or follies of ſociety, a compliance 
with both may be ſufficient: he is too 
6 frivolous 
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frivolous for ſenſibility, and too depraved 
for honour.”''—— - 

And to whom, Sir, am I to apply * 
ſententious freedom? “ 

To the duelliſt — fights Gor faſhi- 
on; and is only deterred from ſhedding 
blood, by wanting warmth enough in his - 
own, to feel the inſult he pretends to reſent. 
On the other ſpecies of duelliſts, a till ſe- 
verer cenſure might, perhaps, be paſt, were 
not both alternately ſheltered by our con- 
_ tempt, or our compaſſion. We will drop 
the ſubjeR, if you pleaſe; you are an in- 
valid. He affured me he was very 
well, his wound excepted; preſt me to 
ſtay, and would have intoxicated- me, 
but I eſcaped, with a promiſe of ano- 
ther viſit: to have parted on worſe 
terms, would have deprived me of an o- 
pening for thoſe conciliatory meaſures . I 
ſtill wiſh to incline him to; better I could 
hardly hope ſhould ſubſiſt between us.— 
He knows me for what I am; a charac- 
, ter 


litary being in creation, to whom every 


ter too diſtin from his own, to excite 


a ſingle ſentiment; he therefore neither 
hates, fears, or likes me: but it is neceſ- 


ſary he ſhould have ſome one he can 


ſpeak freely to, and he is at preſent a ſo- 


viſitant is welcome either to laugh at, or 
with. 8 


Lord Almerſtone has juſt ſent a note 
requeſting to ſee me. We mean to lay 
ſome plan that may enſure the repoſe of 
Mrs. Obrien. Till he is thoroughly re- 
covered 1 cannot ſuppoſe any danger will 
ariſe, and ſhe is ſurrounded by a circle 
of friends equally attached to her hap- 
pineſs and ſafety. Her long abſence from 
London, has fortunately buried events that 
would have rendered her but too much 
the object of general curioſity, and your 
intended union not having been yet the 
news of the day, the whole paſſes for a 

ſtrange 
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range ſtory nobody can dive into. The 
great world eaſily forgets its vitims.— 
A truth, Obrien too feelingly experiences. 
 <=Impovertſhed —debilitated —negleQed, 
his very exiſtence almoſt remains doubt- 
ful with thoſe who called themſelves his 
friends. He is ſenfible of this, but he is yet 
young enough to conſider it only as a tem- 
porary evil :—a dreadful habit of drown- 
ing reflection continually gains ground, 
and will ſoon render his cares, like his 
pleaſures, merely conſtitutional: he has 
written, I believe, more than once to 
Mrs. Obrien; but the female cabinet have 
agreed to retain his letters till her depar- 
ture for France, leſt ſome ſentiment. of 
falſe refinement ſhould lead her to a ſe- 
cond ſacrifice. I do not wholly approve 
of the ſtep, but ſince it has Lady Al- 
merſtone's concurrence, mine is unneceſ- 
fary. Lady Helen joins me in every 


good wiſh to yourſelf, Let us ſee you 
| io 8 
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as ſoon as convenient, 1 in the inter- 
| im, I conjure you to recolle& thoſe man- 
ly and rational conſiderations, which a- 

lone can enable you to ſupport the pre- 
| ſent exigency. | 


| FREY 
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To Edward Nugent, EIA. From Lord 
| Mere. 


OUR laſt has given birth to a ſcheme 
which has engroſſed my whole ſoul. 
I have executed it immediately, and 
impatiently attend the reſult. If it fails, 
E ſhall at leaſt be acquitted to myſelf, for 
whatever may follow. Mrs. Obrien muſt. 
not leave England; nay, ſhe ſhall-not. Be- 
trayed—abandoned—doomed thus to le- 
gal ſlavery, there yet remains one protec- 
tor, neither force or fraud can deprive 
her of. Lady Almerſtone did right in 
concealing the letters; Ah, Ifear nothing 
but from that gentle, that ingenuous heart, 
which has been once ſo fatally duped. — 
If my Sophia is prevailed upon to decide 


againſt herſelf, all will be loſt; ve muſt 


not 
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not therefore leave her the power. Make 
my* compliments and apologies to your 
lady for not waiting on her. Her own 
| heart will tell her how to allow for all 
the extravagancies of mine. 


Yours fincerely, - 


MELROsS, 


L Z Tz 
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LETTER. CLVIL. 


Tb Edward Mins, 20 — From Lord 
M mo 


M. plan is , onfucenſeful, and my ima- 
ginary coolneſs is vaniſhed with 


Encloſed you will ſee what has paſt 
"5d me and Obrien. Nothing now 
remains but the laſt appeal. Remon- 
ſtrances are vain,—it muſt be. The burn- 
ing tumults of nature have expelled every 
ſentiment of reaſon, or philoſophy from 
my boſom. Take no precautions; enter 
into no plans :—you may irritate, but can- 
not controul me; and whatever remains 
of the future, either to Obrien, or myſelf, 
ve alone muſt diſpoſe of. | 


The laſt facrifice I require of your 
friendſhip, is to be paſſive and ſecret — 


* 
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| My ſervant has -direftions to give you 


this privately, and if I am betrayed, you 
alone will be anſwerable for it. Thus 
far, however, reſt ſatisfied, that nothing 
but an attempt on the perſon of my love, 
will reduce me to thoſe fatal meaſures, I 
have ſo often reprobated in others ; yet 
ſurely, in in this caſe, indignation is a vir- 
tue: has he not already precipitated one 
vidim to the grave? Tamely to permit 
another ſacrifice would be to fanctify the 
paſt. Janetta! weak, erring, unfortunate 
woman, the earth may indeed conceal thy 
form, but what grave ſhall be dec e- 
OY to inter whe A injuries? © 
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LETTER CLVIIL 


Tv George Obrien, Eſq.—From Lord 
Mere. 


N Sin, | | | | Grofvenor-Square. 


T* E feelings which alone could in- 


duce me to addreſs Mr. Obrien, 
are too remote from any his own boſom 
affords to admit of explanation; and how- 
ever various, and forcible, the motives 
that might be urged for his acceptance 
of the following propoſal, I ſhall be con- 

* tented, as I doubt not he will be, to con- 
denſe them all into the powerful argument 
ſelf-intereſt. 


* 


Why Mr. Obrien choſe to diſappear, or 
why to return, are ſecrets, which for the 
ſake of his honour every way, I ſhall 
forbear, at preſent, to enquire into. I 
can give him credit for every thing but 

- a 
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à virtue, and, therefore, on this occaſion, 
would willingly perſuade myſelf, that he 

thinks courage in a bad cauſe is not one. 
Let as in the ſhort converſation that 
preceded our laſt rencontre he gave me 
reaſon to ſuppoſe he had ſome further ob- 
jelt in view than a mere perſonal alterca- 
tion, I am now willing to treat with him 
on his own terms. It was as the man of 
the world he then thought fit to addreſs 
me, and in that character alone I now 
anſwer him. It is indeed the only one I 
could aſſume, if 1 meant to ſpare him his 
own. contempt. | 


Let us now, however, deal plainly, Sir. 
Amongſt the various circumſtances which 
diſunite, there is one which might connect 
us. I have fortune, and you want it.— 


The advantages you are empowered: to 


with-hold, I am willing to purchaſe; and, 


that the refinements of language may not 
intervene to our mutual diſappointment, 


1 
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I have boldly ſet them aſide! This is 4 
method, Sir, which will perhaps furpriſe 
you; for even men of the world rarely 
venture to term their actions what they 
are. Let us not, however, be ſhocked: 
the: fenſe will at leaſt be familiar to you, 


and we will mutually compound for the 
manner. If you will name the terms on 


which the moſt excellent. of her ſex may 
henceforward enjoy that liberty and re- 
poſe ſhe was once baſely deprived of, 
I will bind myfelf to comply vith them. 
Were I to aſſure you that this is a di/- 
intereſted propoſal on my part, it would be 
deviating into one of thoſe ſtrange flights 
of ſentiment, you would, perhaps, find it 
difficult, Sir, to credit. We vill there- 
fore ſet it aſide. The virtues of a heart, 
to which Mr. Obrien firſt introduced ſor- 
row, are ſecurities even he, perhaps will 
hardly be heretic enough to doubt; and 
to convince him that I am perfectly ſin- 


nr 
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cere, I will frankly acknowledge, that it is - 
to thoſe chiefly he is to truſt. | 


A Sir but bes 
ware that they are ſuch as I can comply 
with. Equally ready to requeſt or de- 
mand, I have indeed condeſcended to the 
firſt, but it is the only one that can be 
rejected. | 


Jam, Sir, Sc. 
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LETTER CLIX. 


J dle Right Hon, Lord Meireſs— From Mr. 
Obrien. 


My Lord, - : 
1 Am fully ſenſible of the e 
of an addreſs from your Lordſhip, and 
give you all due credit for the prudence 
of demanding my terms. It is a ſtroke 
ol policy I did not expect, tho' you will 
"pardon. me for not being duped by it. 
But whatever might have been my in- 
tentions on a perſonal explanation, it now 
remains for you to propoſe : nor, tho' the 
propoſal ſhould even be ſtrengthened by 
thoſe various and forcible reaſons your 
Lordſhip ſo cauliouſſy touches upon, will 
I, at preſent engage either for the accep- 
tance or rejection of it. But how, my 
Lord, am I to underſtand this ca- 
Voalier- like ſtyle you have lately adopt- 
2 2 - ed. 


* 


ed. Have we exchanged characters? Is 


the buckram of ſentiment thrown aſide? 1 


| ſhould be unwilling for my own ſake, to turn 
heretic as to thoſe virtues. your eloquence. 
is diſplayed upon, and ſuppoſe that fucceſs 
has. occaſioned this extraordinary meta- 
morphoſis. Let me, however, as a friend, 
adviſe you to reſume your own, character; 


that you have aſſumed, believe me, fits 


rather uneaſily upon you. It is the gay, 


and light apparel of a French dancer 
thrown. over a Quixote. In Heaven's 
name, | my Lord, leave us to caper, 
ſing vive la Bagatelle, and make love to 
all the kind damſels fortune may throw in 
our way; we will engage never to in- 
terfere with your windmills, your giants, 
or even thoſe inexorable fair ones, you 
ſpend half your life in bewailing. You and 
I have known each other long enough not 
to be duped by theſe frolics: the circum- 
ſtance has, perhaps, eſcaped your memory: 
but titles, my Lord, between man and 

Vol. V. F man, 
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man, are diſtinctions without a differ- 
ence; there was a time when your Lord- 
ſhip proſeſſed to think fo, but the opinion 
rs: et, ee eue 
To the hatf.deflance—katf Pra 
half every thing 1 have been honoured 
with; I' can at preſent return no anſwer. 
Ao e clear and advantageous propoſal 
1 do not refuſe my attention; but let me 
recommend Lord Melroſs when next he 
makes one, to dare to be explicit ſome 
way at leaſt.” Nor meanly take advantage 
of a debilitated ſituation, to triſle with the 
feelings, and inſult the pride of a man 
—_— a e | W 
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A ve 0 
N leaving it to you to Wee your: 
propoſals I was fo far the dupe of my 
OWN: integrity, as not to diſcern that I 
expoſed it to the ſuſpicions of thoſe who 
ſciouſneſs. was to you a better moni- 
tor: be ſatisſied, Sir well acquainted 
with your; beart, the confirmation of its 
views under your hand, was not intended 
to anſwer any ſiniſter purpoſe, tho” your 
ſurmiſe to the contrary was too much in 
charadter to be reſented. But you" de- 
mand of me to be more explicit : you 
done the ſame, and it has preſented me 
& portrait at which reaſon and humanity 
F 2 have 
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kin ſhuddered ; the veil they had caſt 
over it, the daring hand of inſolence and 
guilt has drawn aſide, and that human 
excreſcente,” the man of the” world, ap- 
pears in all its deformity. —Take it, Sir, 
as you have preſented it !—Endued with 
a moderate portion af. thoſe gifts. which 
ſhould naturally be · a benefit both to him - 
ſelf: and ſociety, he early — 
purer partiele of them to evaporate; and 
retains only the congenial groſſneſs re- 
maining his underſtanding, directed ſole- 
ly to his intereſt, degenerates into ſhrewd- 
neſs, his emulation into tanning, and his 
ſenſibility into ſelfiſnneſs. To proud 
to be ſpecious too cautious tobe frank, 
he wraps himſelf up in a dubious gayety, 
and tortures with the weapons of virtue. 
Feelings are refinements he derides; and 
misfortunes are but a romantic term for 
follies. Wiſe enough to acknowledge 
chat both may exiſt, he is too prudent e- 
Tünlstetun $2425 IXIE'ST 35 ' 66 355 HIP 


into the dignity of reproach. I will nat 
further degrade myſelf by returning it 
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ver to ſuppoſe they do, and would wil- 
lingly degrade to his level, the being he 
means to ſacrifice. Driven however to 
the laſt retreat of! diſappointed pride, or 
impotent reſentment, even - ſuch a man 
can borrow the language he diſallows.— 


even he who has lived but by taking ad- 


vantage of the feelings and ſituation of all 
around, can dare to plead his own, ' and rife 


but leave the remainder of the portrait 
to him whoſe boſom can ſupply an origi- 
nal. To the man I once called my friend, I 
vould villingly had he permitted it, have paid 


the tribute of filence: it was the higheſt that 


could be paid him. But have you known 


me ſo little, Sir, as to miſtake contempt 


for ignorance, and the diſtinctions of ſen- 
timent, for the arrogance of rank? It was 
becauſe I knew the character of a man of 
the world, that I ſhunned and deſpiſed it; 
was ſatisfied with ſilent contempt, and 

F 3 awed 
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- awed into (hypocriſy the vices I equally 
dare to chaſtiſe. I now withdraw the 
veil, Sir. I. interpret your life. Does 
Air, Obrien ring 7 Levitt atome bor the 
injury to his pride, thro' his neceſſities 
let him name the terms on which ke will 
permit the moſt amiable of her ſex to re- 
tain competence and repoſe ;---the enjoy- 
ment of her own virtues a greater bleſ- 
ning the univerſe can neither beſtow, or 
receive: fince of the various ones Heaven 
had ſo liberally beſtowed, thoſe are all the 
| nn * 1 eee 
HERD 3 11311 70 IC 13072 q 
- More Foun the half. ef _ remains on 
the ſettlement of Davenport's affairs, bas, 
J find, already been offered by Mr. Nu- 
gent- -I will double that offer, Sir, we will 
both bind ourſelves under a ſorfeiture nev- 
er to ſee Mrs. Obrien, and the agreement 
ſhall only be cancelled by her death, or yours 
— Theſe are terms, Sir, that equally ſecure 
your honor and your intereſt: if the for- 
N mer 
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each other, it is rarely, Sir, either 6f us 


INNOOE NOE. 106 


mer ſhould ſtill appear injured by them, 
my inviolable ſilence on the ſubje& ſhall 
be inſerted in our articles, nor ſhall a 
human being but thoſe legally neceſfary, 


be entruſted with the ſecret. To Mrs. 
Obrien, above all, it muſt ever remain 


unknown: to ſhock her delicacy, would 
be to preſerve but half her peace 


I have now, 1 think „been fi iflcient ly 
explicit---if'too much ſo, impute it ſole- 


ly to yourſelf.- born to temporiſe with 


have ventured to be quite ſincere, but 
the hour is at length arrived. Half-de- 
fiances I never ſend;. nor in this cafe 
need I, fince the liberty I ſolicit, I will 


to the lateſt hour of my exiſtence defend. 


---T know you too well meanly to offer 
this as a menace, and dare ſufficiently 
eonfide in your knowledge of me, to. 
be aſſured that you will not eſteem it 
ſuch.— J am, Sir, &c. 

F 4 MELROSS, 
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To dark Meroſ—Frm Mr. Obrien. 
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-MIDST the various « charafteriſtics of 
a man of the world you have for- 
gotten-his pride; the cool infolence of 


yours, has, however, defeated your byn 
aims, and could you offer me the wealth 


of the Indies, it ſhould not now. ſtand 
for a moment in , with my re- 
venge. | 


; 


M3 Jam, &c. 


— |  Grorce OpnrieN, 


. 
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1. Lat Helen Nugen—From Mr. 
| 8 n | 


Gia Square. 8 
Am this moment returned from Obri- 
en; he is abſolutely delirious, and the 
fever rages with a violence an unconquer- 


able ſtorm of paſſion alone could have 


excited. This mad ſcheme of our friend, 
has, I fear, touched the intelledts of both 
parties: thoſe of Lord Melroſs I am now 
convinced were affected beſore he entered 
into it, and his imaginary coolneſs only 
the deep and ſilent ſermentation of con- 


denſed paſſions. How, indeed, could he 


have been otherwiſe ſo far their dupe as 
to ſuppoſe it poſſible Obrien could liſten 


to a propoſal ſo made, however deſitable 


to his intereſt. With inexpreſſible re- 
gret do J ſee his Lordſhip ſtill conſider 
F 5 it 
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it as perfeQly rational, and affirm his own 
calmneſs at a moment when every pulſe 
throbs with the extremeſt agitation. . I 
have with great difficulty \ prevailed: on 
him to loſe a little blood, and hope he 
will be the better for it. Mrs. Obrien, 
muſt, however, be gone, if the life either 
of her huſband or, lover is to be preſerv- 
ed, and even then I will not engage for 
both. | 


Lord Almerſtone and Lord Killarlo both | 
accompanied me to Obrien, with the hope 
of effefting an accomodation, whilſt the 


languor of diſeaſe leſt his mind open to 


the ſofter impreſſions. But his ravings 
_ defeated the ſcheme, and it was with ſome. 
| difficulty I prevailed on Killarlo to en- 
whenever thoſe 


gage for another viſit, 
ſhould ſubſide. A plan not unfeaſible, 


was, I thought, propoſed by Obrien's ſur- 


* of perſuading him the whole cor- 
reſpondence 
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affes me ſenſibly ; let me hear af him by 
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reſpondence has been. a..delirious fancy, 
and .as in ßhis rage he had negleQed to 
ſecure the letters of Lord Melroſs, his 


uncle by keeping- them, has put it out of 


his power to convince himſelf that ſuch 
were ever written. Let me know your 
friend's intention as to her journey. — 
France, would, I think, be the moſt eligi- 


ble place of retreat, and ſhe cannot be 


too ſoon there. Adieu, my deareſt 
love. The indiſpoſition of our ſweet boy 


the. bearer.” 
Fours: mk ga, : 


ion NucznrT, 
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To Edward Nugent Hp —From 155 1 Helen 


Abet Howe | 

Have not ventured to communicate 

the contents 'of yours to Mrs. Obri- 
en, or to preſs your advice. She is too 
im to bear either. Her journey Oh, Ed- 
ward, Edward, whilft theſe two raſh men are 
diſputing the poſſeſſion of the gem, the va- 
lueleſs caſket alone will remain to either. 
She muſt die. Vet it is not grief, it is not 
impatience; it is not diſeaſe will kill her. 
---She riſes againſt the turbulence of paſ- 
_ fron, ſhe has learnt to ſtruggle with the 


moſt poignant feelings by curbing the im- 
perfections of little caprices. Her mala- 
dy is a filent languor that lingers over 
the heart; a palſy of the ſoul, that leaves 
the faculties inſenſible of their own dead- 


neſs, 


as I ſuppoſe you will remain with Lord 
_ Melroſs to-night. In the morning let me 


| | affeQionately yours, 
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neſs, and withers | till it annihilates its 


functions. Lord Melroſs was mad in- 


deed at ſuch a time but I will not re- 
proach him. At preſent Obrien cannot, 


1 ſuppoſe, undertake any violent meaſures, 


and when he is recovering, it will be 
time enough to urge Sophia's retreat, of 


which I have yet ſaid nothing to her. Our 


darling continues very ill, and I doubt has 
anticipated the intended inoculation. '-If 


fo, how many anxious days and nights 


have I to undergo—and the dreadful un- 
certainty at laſt——but I will not think 
of it. I have ſcratched theſe few lines, 


ſee or hear from you, and think me moſt 


LETTER Cary. | 
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To Lady Helen Nugent—From Mr... 


HE firſt intelligence-I received this 
morning was from Obrien's lodg- 
ings. His head is much more clear, 
but his fever ſtill high. TI ſat up late 
with Lord Melroſs, to whom even an opi- 
ate afforded no reſt, tho the want of that, 
firugpling with the laudanum he had taken 
for- ſome nights paſt. to procure it, was, 
I have no doubt, the cauſe of his indiſpo- 
ſition. Vet ſince his mind inſenſibly grew 
calmer as he converſed, I was unwilling 
to leave him to uneaſy reflection. He 
condemns himſelf for a ſtep which he ne- 
vertheleſs aſſures me appeared to him (in 
the intention at leaſt) an amicable one, 
and with the tenaciouſneſs of an agitated 
heart, can ſcarce, even noy, ſee all its ab- 


 ardity. 
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ſurdity. I have endeavored to engage 
him on the ſubjett of his cauſe, which 


indeed grows much too ſerious not to de- 


mand his attention. A ſtrong report pre» 


vails that Eſcott abjured the proteſtant 
faith in France, and officiated there as a 
prieſt. The light principles of the old 
Lord Melroſs, give but too much ground 
to fuſpe& that either religion was indiffer- 
ent to him, and his earneſt deſire to find 


the man who married him to Mademoiſelle 


de Herbert, even ſtrengthens the idea that 
he feared the ceremony might be invalid; 


— All this, however, is only a ſurmiſe, 


probably ' ariſing from Eſcott's abſence, 


who is gone to Langres, in Champagne: 


Lord Melroſs has diſpatched an expreſs 
after him, and is in the interim over- 
whelmed with law.—My anxiety with 
regard to my ſon equals your own, and I 
have this moment ſent a lineto Doctor. S 
who I ſuppoſe will be with you before 

| twelve, 
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twelve; when I will certainly ſee you my- 
ſelf, and hear his opinion. Herbert's in- 
diſpoſition, I dare hope, is not ſo great 
as your fears have painted it; and per- 
haps of all characters, it is the moſt dif- 
-ficult to regulate that of a parent by rea- 
ſon. - Yet look round, my deareſt girl, 
on the circle of human life, and extract 
from its general evils, that balm by which 
alone particular ones are meliorated. 


wo of 


Till noon Adieu. 
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-: Mrs,  Obrien,— From _ Helen 
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* fears, my dear Sophia, are but 
too well grounded. My boy has 


ate that terrible diſorder I brought him - 


to London to prevent. Beth my child- 
ren will doubtleſs now have it, and per- 


haps I am to endure the miſery of loſing 


both. I will not enlarge upon the fub- 
jet, ſince as a mother I ſhould claim but 


too much from your ſympathy, were I 


to paint half my ſufferings. * Helas com- 


bien le caur a-t-il de maladies.” Struggle 


with yourſelf, my deareſt friend, ſince, 
great 4 ＋ been your griefs, you have 


neyer * known the pangs of parental 


anxiety. \ I dare not aſk you to come 
near me, for I know that Lady Euphe- 
| mia, 
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mia, tho' inoculated, has never had the 
diſtemper, and there is no roof but Lady 
Almerſtone' $ where hal can remain with 


Ws io to t b It muſt 
ſhortly take place, fince Mr. Obrien con- 


tinues to mend, tho* yet not well enough 
to moleſt you. However, I-conjure you 
io take all poſſible precautions, and think 
both for me and yourſelf, fince indeed 
my Sophia, I am incapable of doing fo for 
either. Mr. Nugent will obey your ſum- 
mons at any hour, and when your reſolu- 
tions are formed, vill ſee you ſafe to what- 
ſpot you may fix upon, ſince I will ho- 
meſtly-confeſs to you, that I fear Mr. O- 


brien and Lord Mtroſs are as mad as 
ever. 


N 5 meth, 


H. N. 
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2 Lay Helen Web i 
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firmation of your anxieties before I re- 


ceived your nete. © But can you, my 


deareſt friend, ſuppoſe me "incapable of 


entering into your feelings on this trying 
occaſion ? — Alas, you do not even yet 


know | my- heart: chat fad; that folitary 


heart has ſecretly enpanded by turns 
over every tie of nature. "Awakened 


to the melancholy realities of life, re- 
duced to- find a virtue in inſenſibility, it 
has ſighed on adopting one ſo foreign from 


its impulſe. - The mother and the wife have 


been ſtill ſacred in my memory. I have 
looked back with regret on thoſe vener- 


able heads my youth was never ordained to 


bleſs, 
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bleſs, and forward with ſadneſs on thoſe 
opening treaſures of which I could never 
wiſh to be the idol. Ves, dear friend, I 
haye a ſoul alive to all the follies, the 
weakneſs, the fondneſs of my ſex : but let 
me add, that it was a ſoul delicate if tend- 
en incapable of a coarſe happineſs, nor 
.eyer ſolicitous of forming a tie, but in 
the feet hope of diſcharging a duty. 
Thoſe wiſhes, choſe bopes, thoſe duties, 
which, never bloſſomed into aktion, are 
now entombed in the boſom whence they 
Jprung-. I have lived only to my God 
and to my friend; yet ſhall I till; ſurvive 
myſelf 1 in Heaven thro! the one; and on 
earth thro the other. Hopes that enrich 
both worlds, be ye never, never obliterat- 
8 from _ n 5 
has. Auen we bung to en 
a „ Mr. Nugent was too delicate to 
ſhock me with. Mr. Obrien drinks to ſo 
deſperate an excels, that no engagement, 
however 
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however binding, has a chance of being 
laſting with him. I had commiſſioned his 


Lordſhip to give up almoſt the whole of 
my little wealth on the final ſettlement of 
Davenport's affairs, for the bare permiſs | 
ſion of my being allowed an undiſturbed | 


retreat; but Mr. Obrien coldly replied; 
that his anſwer ſhould ' be perſonal;”— 


Lord Almerftone ſaid more on the ſub- - 


ject than 7 could have wiſhed ; he meant 
it well, however; but he knows not Mr. 
Obrien, if he thinks he can be threatened 


into any thing. Surely Heaven, that ſo 
ſingularly united me to this man at a pe- 


riod when every wiſh and thought were 
engroſſed by another, did it for ſome wiſe 
and yet unforeſeen purpoſe ! ſome: hour 
of anguiſh/and reformation yet remains, 


perhaps) Ar ins/ts/ſokten] amd 10iperſeRy 
ſome crime to be prevented, or ſome 


lingering virtue to be cheriſhed. Through- 
out he mighty range of human events, 
7 | each 
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each. individual, however ſelfiſh; lives at 
ſome period for others. Our ſchemes, our 
labours, nay, even our misfortunes. are al- 
ternately the profit of thoſe! around; and. 
hy not our virtues too? Bright by compa- 
riſon, and purified hy diſappointment, I may 
become the guardian angel of him to whom. 
L have been the victim. I will endeavor 
to think ſo. Hope, chat bleſſing which 
lay treaſured when all others fled, I will, 


propriating, to ennoble : the Heathen gift 
had but a ſelfiſh object, I will: conſecrate 
mine to one more elevated.  . 


That I cannot become your gueſt, at 


a:thouſand regrets: Alas, that your being 
the relation of Lord Melroſs ſhould be 
a bar between us. Yet under Lady Almer- 
ſtone's roof I acknowledge with gratitude, 
that protection no other can afford me.— 

£433 Oh 


preſent. I need nat tell you fills me witch 
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Oh world; world; ſhall: we ſo frequently 
ſacrifice our deareſt wiſhes: to gratify thee, 
yet weakly. think them irreſiſtible where 
conſcience, or where God oppoſe? Let 
ſelf-indulgence but call to mind how often! 
thou haſt reſtrained it, and the feebleſt' 
principles muſt bluſh to find themſelves 
ſubordinate, 0 


Thoſe precautions I thought neceſſary 
with regard to Mr. Obrien, I have not 
neglected to take; yet as I believe it 
highly poſlible that we may yet meet, I 
have encloſed a letter, which, on ſuch 
an occafion, you will have the goodneſs © 
to deliver Lord Melroſs. If, after having 
read it, he israſh enough to purſue thoſe deſ- 
perate meaſures he has, I fear, threaten- 
ed, the crime muſt be his own; of the 
misfortune I dare not think. Oh Hea- 
vens, he has, this moment paſt the win- 
dow, to which, being choaked by tears, I 

had 


120. ERRORS OF 

had walked for a ſhort relief. You 
did not tell me he was ſo pale. And 
that ſad intentneſ he kiſſed his hand 
twice. © I had no ſenſe but fight,” and 
hardly returned the ſalute. Alas, I can 
bear any thing but to ſee him. oe: « 
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To Mrs, 05-3 — Mr. Nugent.” 
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18 Lord Almerſtone, dear Madam, 
4 took upon himſelf: the charge of, 
informing; you of all our negociations, L 
have not hitherto intruded. To- day a 
circumſtance has occurred of which, his 
Lordſhip, is yet ignorant, and tho it 
may ultimately, perhaps, be of no impor- 


tance, I cannot defer, mentioning it. 


+, 4 7 . 


1 called on 3 Obrien 3 the 
forenoan, ; with, the, intention of once more 
urging thoſe terms which we thought the 
converſations of laſt week had a little in- 
clined him to comply with., His. health 
ſeemed quite reſtored, and his, ſpirits bur 
too much exhilirated, the time of the 
day conſidered, He was gayly dreſt, and, 

a V. 8 - preparing 
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preparing to go out, with a young man 
whoſe face I did not recollett. The lat- 


ter . flouriſhed upon Eaſt · India affairs 


| —talked largely of Nabobs and lacks of 
rupees, abuſed the poor devils of natives, 
and, in ſhort, gave me to underſtand 
with much parade, that he had been a 

traveller, and in exchange for a ſmall 
ſtock of morals,' and, probably, for a 
ſmaller of ſenſe, had brought back ſome 
wealth, and a comfortable ſhare of ſelf- 

ſufficiency ; one of which, at leaſt, be was 
determined to part with, by means of the 
dice which lay before them. I turned 
from him with negligence ; ; but not ſo 
Mr. Obrien: to him all this gaudy painting 
preſented an Elyſium the cold climate of 
Europe had not yet offered. $0 abjeQ even 
is the flavery of a debaſed mind, that the 
heavy purſe of his companion, when pro- 
duced oftentatioufly to pay the debt of 
honor, ſeemed to have ſome charms for 
bim. In ſhort, the fiend of avarice, 
* i "2 sto 
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freſh inhaled from the regions ſhe has 
depopulated, ſeemed inſtantaneouſly to 
ſcatter poiſons around, He talked little, 
heard much, believed all, and finally 
dubbing me with the title of honeſt fellow, 
aſked, in that tone of falſe raillery aſſum- 
ed when we are aſhamed 'to own we are 
ferious, if I would take a trip with him 
to Bengal, and kick the Great Mogul into 
'the Indus. An idle and thodomontade 
converſation enſued, in which the young 
fellow I have mentioned, bore much the 
larger part, and as I found they were to 
attend the levee of ſome great man, 
whoſe name neither of them mentioned, 
I ſoon after took my leave ; not without 
diſcerning an impreſſion on the mind of 
Mr. Obrien, the force of which he is 
hardly ſenſible of | himſelf, and a thou- 
fand latent wiſhes, that only want time 
and encouragement to ripen into hopes. 
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As he had frequently called his friend 
by the name of Walſingham, during my 
ſtay, I took the opportunity of an acci- 
dental meeting with Lord Killarlo, to en- 
quire if ſuch a perſon was known to him. 


| 

Cs 
| more likely to be acquainted with his 
| nephew's former conneQtions;than himſelf, 
' ſince it did not appear that this roman- 
i cer was the acquaintance of a day. But 
why to a mind like Mrs. Obrien's ſhould 
I avoid a name ?—lIt: was to Lord Mel- 
voſs I applied. His i Lordſhip had no dif- 
ficulty in recolleding a perſon he had 
ſormerly ſeen with Obrien, and had lately 


ſon, to whom I have now no doubt they 
were going. He is an intimate of Sir 
- George Irwin's, and ve ſhall therefore 
learn what their. intentions for the future 
be wp 0 nar es 1: 


To 


lle referred me to one who was much 


recognized at the table of Governor Mon- 
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To an indulgent mind like yours, 1 
need not, dear Madam, apologize for the 
ſilence of Lady Helen; a mother's fond- 
neſs wil find every excuſe from one 
vhoſe ſenſibility Would long ſince have 
overwhelmed. a weaker mind, and is on- 
Iy bounded by the excellence of her un- 
derſtanding. The children, I am told, 
have every thing in their favour, a tem- 
perate habit and good conſtitution can af-j 
ford,; yet her. anxieties are exquiſite, 
and: endleſs; nor can they be removed. 
but with the cauſe.. I would make her, 
2 if I did not fear that it would: 
be inferring what I have before ſaid was 
a. cenſure. Yet ſurely he who reſpetis 
not a weakneſs. that ſprings from a vir 
tue, deſerves but ill to profit by the lat- 


Mr. Obrien recounted to Walſingham, 
in a manner ludicrous enough, the hiſto- 
ry of © his own deceaſe,” as he termed 
6 3 12 200 


* 
0 5 
* 


ERRORS OF. 


126 


it: and as it is a ſubjeQ on which we 
have never yet been able to extort a ra- 
tional anſwer from him, I attended to it 
with ſome curioſity. Reduced, as he in- 
directly avowed, from a variety of cir- 
cumſtances to take a haſty refuge on the 
Continent, by fleeping at an obſcure ale- 
houfe on the road (doubtleſs after quitting 
Lady Melrofs) he gave the only ſervant 
by whom he was attended, an opportu- 
nity of robbing him not only of his pro- 
perty, but of thoſe perſonal valuables by 
which we were ſo cruelly deceived. — 
The fellow, well apprized of his maſter's 
incapacity to purſue him legally, from the 
fear of being himſelf expoſed to danger, 
took the road to Dover, and thence find- 
ing Mr. Obrien cloſely following him, 
| preeipitately retreated to an old acquaint- 
ance who ſmuggled at Deal, with whom 
he ſhared one fate in the boſom of the 
an W W of this ſtrange, | 
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this, hitherto indeed, inexplicable event, 
were needleſs. Mr. Obrien had no ſoon- 
er mentioned the ſervant than 1 inſtantly. 
recolleded how far both in complexion 
perfeQtly ſimilar, his appearance might aſ- 
fiſt the deception. And when to this it is 
added, that he wore a ſuit of his maſter's 
cloaths, that his livery might not diſtin- 

guiſn bim in their flight, I no longer 
wondered at that deluſion which had often 
rendered me cenſurable even in my awn 
eyes. That a duel, an intrigue, or a de- 
rangement ſhould: carry a man of ſpirit ſo 
precipitately abroad, ſeems an idea too ob- 
vious and. too rational in the opinion of 
both gentlemen to. reduce Mr. Obrien to 
thoſe humiliating. truths I was well aware 
of: he therefore wound up his narrative by 

adding in the tone and manner of his coun- 
try that he juſt returned to tell us he was 
alive.” By che tenor of his preſent con- 
dutt it is nevertheleſs ſufficiently plain, 
= - Gig that 
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that he has by ſome channel learnt FY 
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compromiſe concerning the note, and is 
ſatisfied he has nothing to fear from” Sir 
George: : that check upon him is therefore 
loft; and grieved as I muſt be for the fad 
future which opens toyou, Madam, T can- 
not diſapprove the noble ſenſe of rectitude 
which has determined you to encounter 
it!“ That you have friends who would 
ſhield' yo from Mr. Obrien, even ai the 
hazard of their lives, is, yo acknowledge; 
the generous conſciouſneſs that has de- 
termined you not to riſque the trial.—1 
Was flank enough to 'avow my opinion 
that it was a danger your flight would 
only precipitate, and which nothing but 
a voluntary return to Mr. Obrien could 
avert. © 1 was frank indeed when I 
dared acknowledge to ſuch # ſoul that 
it was neceſſary to ſacrifice its own peace. 
—The ſincerity your virtues demanded, 
the powerful charm reſulting from them 
obliges me to regret ; and while I but 
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he your: underſtandiog,. I almoſt 'a« 


dore your uſe: of it. To few, of the ma- 
ny .who , poſſeſs. that bleſſing, is it given 


to apply it to the uſeful purpoſes of life, 


to the regulation of the heart, or the me- 
thodizing of- the ſentiments: yet on thoſe 
terms alone is. it truly a bleſſing. Goad- 


neſs and-reaſon, like contrary elements, 


ever deſtrugtive,of each other when the y 
do not blend; where once they do, become 
ſo powerfully united that ſcarce can we 
diſtinguiſh either but by. the graciouſneſs 
of its effects. Vague hopes I muſt con- 
feſs poſſeſs, me as to Mr. Obrien's new 
plans. I have ſince learnt, that this Wal - 
ſingham has, by a ſingular good fortune, 
amaſſed conſiderable wealth in India. 
—The temptation to a ſanguine mind is 
great. Yet ſhould the worſt happen that 
we apprehend, I think I will venture to 
engage, that Lord Melroſs ſhall ſubmit 
to your determinations, and remain paſ- 
tive when convinced they are your own. 
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complied with your wiſhes of not mention- 


kane believe him ſufficiently noble to 
fee the merit of your ſacrifice, whatever 
pangs on both fides may attend it. I have 


ing the affair to Lady Helen, who is lulled 
into a perfeQ ſecurity from the idea that 


bo Te pip 
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Believe me, dear Madam, with the _ 
nn nnn '\ 


Your obedient friend 2 
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"HANKS are but a weak return to 
Mr. Nugent ſor the generous atten- 


poo with which he has. ever honoured 


me. I leave him · to find a juſter one in 


the conſciouſneſs that is above all praiſe. 


a viſit to-day, but he is naturally ſo cere- 


monious, that what he means to tell is 
not eaſily diſcovered, and I was therefore 


chiefly his debtor for his intention. La- 


dy Almerſtone, however, gained from him 
ſome confirmation of. Mr. Obrien's in- 


tentions of going abroad. Yet the more 
I refle& upon it, the more ſtrange does 
ſuch an idea appear to me. Unaccuſtom- 
to buſineſs— nay even to thought, un- 
| G6 bounded ' 
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bounded, i in his. viſhes—impatient in his 
enjoyments— Alas, am I not deſcribing 
the very charaQteriſtics of thoſe by whom 
nations have been exterminated, and the 
gold of one hemiſphere transferred to in- 
creaſe the vices of another. That Mr. 
Obrien is eminently ſanguine, I agree 
with you; particularly with regard to the 
ſucceſs of his own. talents; in whatever 
manner he ſhall chuſe to apply them.— 
His uncle's conſequence. in Ireland, and 
the idea of being of uſe to Sir William 
politically, once before engroſſed him, and 
-I believe firſt induced him to reſide in 
England, till ſome diſappointments and his 
natural love for pleaſure concurred to 
make him a mere votary to that. The 
volatility of his genius, however, has al- 
ways been his excuſe to himſelf; he 
Has ſtill ſecretly looked forward to thoſe 
years when evaporated ſpirits ſhall leave 
him at leiſure to cultivate his talents, and 
ceaſing to be a gay man, he is to become 
a 


INN OCE NC E. 233 


a great one. Whether this is ever to be 
the cafe I know not; nor will truſt my- 
ſelf to think. The future is a dark and 
gloomy void on which I dare not dwell, 
left fancy ſhould fill it with chimeras :— 
one gleam only enlivens it, and that iy 
from above. 
TO Lady Helen, fay every- thing kind | 
and conſoling. I do not - write to her be- 
cauſe I would not ſeem to demand an 
attention nature and reaſon equally direct 
to thoſe dearer. My prayers and wiſhes 
attend her own for the dear infants, who 
will live, I hope, many - happy years to 
return the affection of ſuch parents 


Jam, dear Sir, 
Pour obliged and affethonate | ſervant, 
| u dd abus ov: 
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Am this inſtant thrown into the moſt? 
= - cruel alarm: Sir George has been 
here: Tireſome man —flouriſhing his 
hands, and bowing backward and. for- 
ward like a Chineſe maſter of the cere-- 
monies, till imagination was tired of - gueſ+- 
fing his buſineſs; and then, after: diſcuſ- 
fing fifty. frivolous: topics; to be- told: the - 
moſt important thing in life Mr. Obri-- 
my dear friend, is determined to 
perſecute you. Sir George heard from 
one of. his intimates, that he ſwore to 
bring you. to bim this week, tho' you: 
were guarded by a legion of devils.— Of 
angels, he meant; the others are all retain- 
ed on his ſide; more was ſaid, but I had 
not 
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not patience to liſten. I pulled all the 
bells in the houſe, and diſpatched half 
the fervants in ſearch of Edward and 


Lord Melrofs. What became of the Ba- 


ronet I know not, but here I am, ſolitary 
and comfortleſs enough. I beſeech you 
to requeſt Lady Almerſtone vill enforce 
her orders to the ſervants, and to confine- 
yourſelf in your apartment till you have 
further intelligence. I will deviſe ſome: 
method for your eſcape, and in the in- 
terim ſhall be miſerable till I hear from 
you, | 


Yours truly, 


HELEN NUGENT. 
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ly think of: ſending. for Lord Mel- 
nol to oppoſe Mr. Obrien! my very 
ſoul ſhudders at the idea; a merciful pro- 
vidence has ſpared me chat trial. Ought 
I after that to name any thing that con- 
cerns myſelf ?—It has allo ſpared me 
years of anguiſh to which I had deter- 
mined to ſubmit. It had long been my 
firm, my unalterable reſolution to oppoſe 
Mr. Obrien's determinations by* nothing 
but my expoſtulations, or my tears.—Alas, 
J had no other alternative but in hazard- 
ing the lives and happineſs of all who 
were dear to me, deſtroying my own re- 
putation and conſigning, perhaps, to a 
premature 
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premature fate à man but too little pre- 
pared for it. Ah no, I would, if poſſible, 
ſpare Mr. Obrien a crime, but never, nev- 
er would I add to the number of thoſe he 
may, and has committed: and too well 


do 1 know his unconquerable ſpirit. It 
was with this view I wrote to Lord Mel- 


roſs that I ſecretly diſclaimed the re- 

ſtrictions Lady Almerſtone would have 
laid upon .herſelf, forhad any in her fa- 
mily, and hilſt my friends ſuppoſed me 


every enquirer; apparently yielding to 
the various ſchemes for my retreat, on- 
ly to avoid the oſtentation of declining 
them. A ſome what, a deluſive ſomewhat, 
ſtill. prompted me to hope Mr. Obrien 
would write, would ſend;——in ſhort, 
would do any thing rather than ſee me. I 
knew not, then that his letters had been 
ſuppreſt; if I had, I ſhould have been bet- 
ter prepared for what followed. 
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I Vas alone in my: drefling-room; the 
ladies at my earneſt requeſt were gone to 
fulfill an old engagement, and Lord Al- 
merſtone had been out half- an- hour, when 
a moſt violent rap was heard at the ſtreet- 
door. 1 know not why, but my very 
heart fickened at the ſound. A buſtle 
enſued below loud voices reached me. 
bein at fight of Mr. Obrion. He ad- 
vaneed gayly, bac pereciving I had near» 
ly fainted, ſtopt ſnort/ 
- - I frighten you, Min phat y you 
rather it had been me, you” or "OP 
ghoſt?” 30 140922811 | 
ebene Bebel ine; Sie uno 
5 l believe I have,” added he, ironi- 
_ cally. ' But what no preparation—no 
friend at hand to eneounter this ſormid- 
able giant, who comes to ſeize upon the 
lach: no lover cither—where may you 
have hid bim pray? Under the toilette, 
| ; or 
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or behind the curtain?“ He pauſed, bw | 


neee 
dumme par l dn aN n 

y le ite. 
I never received why, fi 7 * 1 
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my own boſom.” 


Mere romance, child —1 n * 
Ton heart. It is not in the nature a 


things that you ſhould not hate me. Vo 
hoped I was dead found yourſelf deceiv - 
ed took your chance for a ſafer widow- 


hood, ragen e on enen 


fure.” 5 
© And can Mr. Otten cid 2. 
Does he think this 7—1 appeal to himſelf 


for my vindication; if in the tenor 


of my life 1 have cheriſhed hatred or in« 
ſenſibility—if I have permitted reſent- 
ment to outlaſt the moment of ſuffering 
in a word, if I have been turbulent, ca- 
pricious, or ſullen, I ſtand ſelf- condemn- 

ed.“ 
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ed.” I vas here obliged to pauſe—my. 
agitated ſpirits overflowed as I ſpoke, and 
tho I would have been calm, the effort 
was vain. 
* will not Heng Sir,“ continued I, 

recovering myſelf, your legal title to 
demand thoſe attentions you upbraid me 
for having failed in. It has been our 
misfortune to croſs each other in life, 
and l was, perhaps deceived in ſuppoſ- 
ing it would conduce but little to the 
happineſs of either, that the cloſe 1 it 
fould be ſpent together.. . 
-:# Women, Madam, are always rings 
I give you credit, however, for ſome 
of-the good qualities you are aferibing to 
yourſelf, and the leaſt you can do in re- 
turn, is not to 6 che e cant of the 
fex upon me. | Bitter to 

| «eff. And arcnhey e Sin 2. P 
| | fear you have ſpoken truth without: in- 
| tending" it. Victims to their own-errors, 

| ; Ms to thoſe around them, they indeed 
| | a ht begin 
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begin. early to die, and their laſt ſigh is 
.often leſs truly the mortal one, than their 


firſt. L have, ſtruggled, Sir, to baniſſi æo- 
mance to avoid the language of, ſtudied 
complaint nor do I tell you I A ing. 
Far from it :— days months —years, 
perhaps may elapſe, and ſtill find me what 
1J:am;'—— 

1 You are no e handſome,” raid 


he, taking my hand with: ſomewhat be- 
tween kindneſs and mockery ;— - 


* Becauſe I am no longer happy, Sir;” 


thoſe few graces my perſon once borrow- 
ed from my heart, early retreated from 
the one, to find, I hope, a more lr 
ſhelter in the other.” 


But you were born — he add- 


ed, in the ſame tone, and your elo- 
quence, has always ſome power, becauſe 


it is the gift of fincerity ; and did the 


viragoes of your ſex but oftener uſe their 
talents towards governing themſelves, let 
me tell you, the wildeſt devil of ours 


would 


we ERRORS OF 


would be the better for it. Be candid 
and gentle, and tho' I cannot engage 
chat we will not have our way, yet we 
| will; at leaſt, not hate you for having 
yours where you can. Come, come, 
dry up your tears ;—you have been 
a philoſopher this two years—it is but 
holding out a few more, and you are im- 


mortalized.” -I wept the more :—how 


indeed could I avoid it? Senſible of eve- 


m wound but thoſe he gave my heart, it 


was in vain even I touched his. And 
be could beſtow that. pity on the loſs of 
my perſonal advantages, a life of ſuffer- 
ing could not extort. I wept indeed with 
that helpleſs bitterneſs thoſe only feel who 
have wept much. He looked at me of- 
ten and earneſtly: then ſcrutinized my 
apartment, and, finally, fixt his eyes on 
the table where 1 had been writing. 
Still fo excellent a correſpondent, 
Madam !—Confeſs that you are indebted 
#77 LE $43 346 | to 
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and he pulled out a drawer, in which 
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to the frolics of our ſex for the ſcribbling 
materials of yours. Should ſuch wicked 
fellows as myſelf; ever reform, female 
friendſhip would be. terribly at a ſtand, 
and an additional duty on poſtage hardly 


indemnify government for the loſs. Have 
1 leave ?—I plead privilege you know :” 


there were ſome papers I moſt valued. 

This was too much, I ſtarted up, whil& 
a momentary glow ſuffuſed my cheek. - 
If to have the privilege of perpetu- 
ating misfortune—of wounding thoſe who 
are helpteſs—but why do I expoſtulate,” 
I added, relapſing into tears,—** and to 
whom ? tear open my heart try all its 
feelings, Sir —if yon do not tremble, why 


ſhould I—theſe letters are no longer mine 


if you demand them — expoſe them at 
your pleaſure - but beware that they do 
not one day riſe up in judgment againſt 
you, They are but too faithful to both 
our characters not to open every ſluice of 

— 
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abs or pride. Religion, Sir, may 


1 may veil- the ron 


heart may be diſguiſed under ſmiles—the 
ruined conſtitution” may belye itſelf up- 
on the cheek—but the hour, tho' diſtant; 
is ſure ; powerful nature works within; 
and undermines the weak foundations of 
art. When the hand that traced- theſe 
letters is mouldering in the duſt—when 
the frame now trembling before you, is 
trodden under foot, and your ſmiles can 
no longer excite my tears or dry them 
even you, Sir, may learn remorſe.” —I 
was ſtartled into filence by a' ſudden 
change in his countenance. © He turned 
pale, ſhuddered, and cruſhing in his hand 
a letter he had juſt begun to read, ſeem- 
ed to drop it almoſt unconſciouſly. I 
ſtooped to pick it up, and in ſo doing 
diſcerned it to be Powell's account of 
the death of Lady Melroſs; with ſome 
billets encloſed: of her writing. If any 
fight could have ſtabbed him to the heart, 
Vun it 
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it muſt have been this ;—and it did ſo. 
He tore it from me, and impelled by 
that tumultuous and indefinable curioſity 
which ſtill mingles with every emotion 
of the human mind, and ſo frequently 
leads to thoſe terrible confirmations that 


overwhelm us, again began to read. But 


horror and ſurpriſe had ſeized upon every 
nerve, for his hand ſhook with impati- 
ence, and his eyes one moment fixed upon 
the paper, and the next wandering eager- 


ly round the apartment as if in ſearch of * 
ſome viewleſs phantom there,. ſpoke a 


mind impreſſed almoſt to ſuperſtition, 


* This was the triumph of conſcience, and, 


bh, how compleat, when, on meeting my 


gaze, he abruptly bade me * not look at 


him.” Then ſinking into a chair that 
ſtood near, he half covered his face with 
his hand, and for the firſt time ſeemed to 
feel himſelf a human being. No traces 
remained of that cruel gayety which uſu- 
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ally animates his countenance—a gloom 
for which there are no words, took in- 


ſtantaneous poſſeſſion both of that and his 1 
ſoul. Again he reverted to the letter he 
he dwelt upon the early part of it—the ol 
hateful images of penury and ſolitude hi 
| glared upon 'him—luxury recoiled at the di 
view pride fickened—and every worldly b] 
enjoyment roſe up a ſcourge. It was 0 
now my time ;—the ſpirit of her he had vi 
deftroyed hovered over his ſoul, and over- 0 
awed it. To that ſpirit I appealed. 1 k 
was folemn, I was urgent, but not re- Ic 
proachful; It was alike my intereſt and b 
_ inclination to ſoothe whilſt I touched him, h 
and, in a word, I prevailed; ;—he left me, n 
after tacitly engaging never to invade - t 
my retirement wherever I ſhould fix, and 0 
I; in return, aſſured him, that half of my n 
little wealth ſhould be his. I vould have t 


ſaid ſomewhat of avoiding Lord Melroſs, 

but 1 did not dare to truſt my lips with 
the name that * my heart in tears. f 

\ | 21 — Alas, 
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Alas, that 8 but imprudent lover, 
ever anxious for my ſafegy, even then 
hovered near, The ſteps of Mr. Obrien, i 
had, 1 found, been watched: the leaſt vi- 

olence the ſmalleſt alarm had hazarded 

his exiſtence.— His did I ſay! rather the 
dearer portion of my own—that invalua - 

ble life, of which mine is now- become 
only a dependent part. Accident diſco- 
vered this ſecret to me throꝰ the medium 
of a ſervant, nor does Lord Melroſs yet 
know I am apprized of it. — Ah, never 
let him ſuppoſe that I believed him capa» 
ble of ſo much raſhneſs. Yet convince 
him of the danger, the madneſs, of being 
near me. I now diftruſt all around, lif- 


ten to every ſtep, and tremble leſt ac- 


cident or imprudence ſhould produce a 


meeting, which ought never—never to 
take place. | 


Am I then really free! and by what 
lingular means ! thou ſenſualiſt, who haſt | 
H #2 made 
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made the world thy God, learn, that like 
the fallen angel, it is a fiend the moment 
it ceaſes to he divinity,” and even thoſe 

. perverted gifts that it contains, embitter 


the minds they no longer gratify. 


For tho? nor ſhining ſun, nor twinKling ſtar, 
" Bedeck'd the crimſon curtain of the ſky, 
Tho* neither vegetable, bird, or beaſt, 
Were extant on the ſurface of this globe, 
Nor lurking gem beneath: tho? the great ſea 
Slept in profound ſtagnation, and the air 
Had left no thunder to proclaim its Maker, 
Yet man himſelf, within himſelf, might find 
be Deity ſublime ; and in that form, 
So fearfully, ſo wonderfully made, 
Bee EEE your 

I ſee and I adore lo 


it 
e 
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LETTER CLXXI. 
'- 4; Mrs. Obrien—- From Mr. Obrien, 


AS our laſt interview affords no very 
pleaſing recollections to either, 1 


ſhall not dwell upon it to preface what 


follows. I came determined to aſſert a 


right with which law had inveſted me. 


You are the firſt woman that ever talked 
me out of a reſolution, and a triumph at 
the expence of your whole ſex I think 
even I may allow you; tho' if you are 
truly a woman, you will value the compli- 
ment more than if I had called you goddeſ- 
ſes collectively. I have now only one thing 
to propoſe, and that wild enough, per- 


haps. Deſperate affairs, however, require 


deſperate: remedies, —He who has neither 
friends or money, is eſſentially dead to 
all the joys of life, and muſt take his 

H 3 chance 
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chance for a bold ſtroke at recovering 
the one, or parting with the other. 


I am going to the Eaſt- Indies, where I 
intend to be waited upon by half. a- dozen 
princeſſes; if you are diſpoſed to be carri- 
ed in a palanquin, my tendre for them will 
not be ſo ſerious but-they may. be at your 
ſervice. How I ſhall make my fortune 
1 have not yet ſettled; but as the civil 

or military lines are equal to me, and my 

recommendations are very great, there is 

no doubt on the ſubject. Lord Melroſs, 
however, cannot now elevate you, and as 
I marred your profperity, Jam generous 
enough to offer you a ſhare of mine: for 
on any other terms than matrimony 1 dare 

- truſt you even with him; and two years 
ago Lucretia could not have made me - 
ſay as much. Nay, I think I could love - 
thee if only for ſerving my revenge, and 
diſappointing his Lordſhip of the favour 
I have no doubt he intended me. Thus, 


my 


my good girl, haſt thou played the ſafe 
game, tho' the hard one; and united the 
voices of two fellows who hate ſo heartily 
that the turn of a ſtraw may decide at 
laſt whether they ſhall not cut each oe $ 
throats, 


| — Thou ſhalt glide down the Ganges like 


female heart can reſiſt this aſſemblage l - 


_ vigor—thoſe ſoft weeping eyes emulouſly . 
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What ſay you to my ſcheme? Are you | 
for a voyage ? Diamonds, pearls, gold, 
muſlins, and ſhawls large enough for fails. 


Cleopatra, with black Cupids to fan, and 
yellow Anthony's to adore thee. "What 


How would that fragile form reſume its 


ſparkle—faith, I believe I ſhall love thee 
at laſt, for a reaſon even more original 
than all my originalities—for the tra- 
ces of paſt beauty. Yet whiſper it not 
to the very gales—leſt they puff forward 
half a dozen balloons full of antiquated 
damſels pa tched up to profit by the hu- 
H 4 mor, 
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mor, and intercept me in my golden views 
abroad. An anſwer immediately! pr'y- 
thee come with me! I have had ugly 
dreams lately—waking dreams too—per- 
haps I may become a convert during the 
paſſage----perhaps----yet hang it, there's 
gloom in that thought, and the devil take 
all thought, ſay I, for it is a compani- 
on fit for no one elſe, ſo pr'ythee come 
and baniſh it from, 


Yours ever, 


GORE OBRIEN, 


LE T- 
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LETTER CLXXII. 
To Mrs. Obrien--- From Mr. Nugent, 


ks ſuppoſition was right, dear Mad- 
am; Mr. Obrien knew he had written 


to you, but his head was not ſufficiently 


clear at the. time. to retain the manner 
of his letter, tho' he ſtill recolleQed the 
purport of it. He told . me. ſeriouſly that 
he wiſhed you to go abroad with him 
*-not for his own ſake—women were mere 
incumbrances—his offer was meant only 
to gratify you.“ I talked of dangers, 
and inconveniencies ; . he of.: diſſipation, 
and pomp. * Straitened circumſtances,” 


he obſerved, ** a ſolitary life---upon his 


ſoul, you would die of mere ennui.“ - 


The arrow, in ſhort, was, I perceived in 


his heart: death obtruded in every idea, 
and, with the weakneſs incident to. an 
| Ha, over-awed 
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over- awed mind, he ſtrove to dupe even 
himſelf in atoning for real injuries, by 
fancied liberality. I took advantage of the 
paroxyſm to wind him inſenſibly to my 
views, and ſtrange to tell, at laſt extort- 
ed from Mr. Obrien himſelf a propoſal 
for your reſidence at Mulberry-Mount. 
| == He could ſee no objeftion as to the 
nominal relationſhip between my family 
and Lord Melroſs, and if ke did not who 
was entitled to make any? Lady Helen 
had been your friend many years, and 
it was highly natural you ſhould wiſh to 
aſſociate with her till his return, when he 
intended to offer you a more brilliant 
eſtabliſhment. From a man of my 
philoſophy,” he choſe to add, no dan-. 
ger could poſſibly ariſe.” I told him with 
truth, that if my heart had not a ſtronger 
guard than philoſophy, I would not tempt 
the danger.” He laughed and ſaid, © he 
would truſt me.” Dare you ? No ob- 
Jjedtion now remains to the long wiſhed- 
3 | | for 
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a 
for plan. He is certainly going a- 
broad, and that almoſt immediately, ſince 
the fleet only waits a fair vind.— 
Lord Melroſs is deeply engaged in 
law matters, and when thoſe are over 
reſpedts you too much to intrude on your 
retirement: his affairs are greatly de- 
ranged, tho not involved; and as his 
eſtates both in Scotland and England re- 
quire his perſonal attendance, they will 
engroſs his time, and fill up the chaſm 
in his mind; while, relieved. by the idea 
that you are ſurroundet with friends who 
value both your happineſs and health; 
his regrets will have only a ſelfiſh: object. 
At Mulberry-Mount, a mind like yours 
can never find a ſolitude. Nature is 
wild, but luxuriant, and if the heart of 
my wife reſponds to mine, as I believe 
it does, ſhe will tell you that there is now 
more real happineſs under our roof, than 
the firſt months of our union afforded.--- 
i The 


0 | 
The ſcenes without gratify the eye of ro- 
mance, while they elevate that of reaſon ; 
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Lady Helen writes, 


MY dear friend, I have this inſtant 


received the happy affurance that my 
children have nothing further to fear.--- 
They will not even retain a mark: Oh, 
Heaven, thou who alone canſt judge of 
my gratitude, deign to accept it !--- What 
was this good man preaching about ? 
* Reaſon,” pſha! I make it a preſent 
to the winds ;” puff it off in an old velvet 
night-cap, to fall upon the wigleſs head 
of ſome bald-pated philoſopher ;---let me 
ſee again happineſs,” yes, that ſhall 
be my text; on that I can enlarge in- 
- deed; for my mind overflows with the 
pleaſure of the future. Your ſociety, and 
the reſtoration'of my children leave me 
nothing further to defire.---Yes, huſband, 
friend of my boſom, the being you have 

| contributed 
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contributed to bleſs, ſhall henceforth live 
to bleſs you! I give you notice you are 
going to love me a thouſand times better 
than ever you did in your lives. What 
are the cold, the ſelfiſh pleaſures of vani- 
ty and youth, to the deep, the filent 
tranſports of matured affeQtions; and ri- 


ou e 


ä «Ah, pes the joy; ye whom the ſudden tear 


„ Surpriſes often whilſt you look around, - 


0 And nothing ſtrikes your eye but fights of bliſs !'* 


This teaſing man confirms all my aſ- 
ſertions even whilſt contradifting me.--- 
You would laugh to ſee him ſagely moder- 
ating my tranſports, his own ſtoiciſm al- 


moſt as much diſcompoled. Now am I 


tempted to profit by Marmontel, and put 
the roſe-colour ribbon round the neck of 


my philofopher. I verily believe I might: 


—but how? One hand in captivity; I 
muſt reſcue i it, or my virtue will take the 
alarm, 


_ a „ e 


+. 
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alarm, and 1 ſhall fancy I have got a 
lover inſtead of a huſband. | 


Apropos! you have not found a ſtray 
- heart lately ? I have more than once ſuſ- 
pected Mr. Nugent of the loſs. In love; 
or. in debt, he certainly. muſt be: and 
the latter would agree as ill with his fi- 
nances, as the former with his conveni- 


ence, He has 74veries, of an hour long: 


does not hear me when I ſpeak to him ; 
or ſhakes his head with moſt profound 
ſolemnity when I am only aſking him what 


it is o Clack. He walks out for hours by 


himſelf, and then tells me he has been 
with the Lawyers. I believe him as well 
as I am able, queſtion him, you may be 
ſure, as much as I dare, and amuſe my- 
ſelf with gueſſing at what I cannot learn. 
-— Seriouſly, however, ſomewhat, by fits, 
occupies his mind, and if I did not 

flatter myſelf it related to Mr. Obrien, 
4 1 
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I: ſhould hardly avoid a degree of un- 
f ealineſs ; not upon the article of affedti - 


on, believe me; I am too well ſatisfied 


of his, to feel any 15 25 of that kind, 


but merely from the 


* * 595525555646 


-I was ne by a viſit f from Lord 


Melroſs and Sir George Irwin. 1 thall 


certainly loſe my heart to the good Ba- 


ronet after all. He entered fo warmly 


into our pleaſures, ſeemed ſo happy at 
the idea of your going with us to Mul- 


berry-Mount, and ſo devoted to every 


thing good and generous, that he was 


really irreſiſtible. Ireland, I honour thee ! 


if thou haſt given birth to an Obrien, 


perverting every talent to evil, thou haſt 


alſo ſhewn us a man, who, without diſ- 


tinguiſhed genius, or elevated underſtand- 


ing, is good from the innate love of 


goodneſs---a character that is acknowledg- 
ed 


- * ö * " 
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© ed by every heart, and will be honoured 
| by every tongue, when the fallacious glare 
ok wit is forgotten. If this panegyric wants 
any addition, let us add the name of Nugent 
to it. Lord Melroſs looks better than he 


did. I. told him the event of your meet- 


ing with Mr. Obrien, and your determi- 


nation of accompanying us to Mulberry- 
Mount. Ipo uncommonly ſerious in 
his whole behaviour, he expreſt himſelf 
_ pleaſed with the intelligence, and will be 
yet more ſo, when reflection points out 
the advantages you have gained. He. 
came chiefly to talk with Edward upon 
law matters. The great point now in 


agitation, and near being decided, is, 


perhaps, a fortunate circumſtance, as it 


engages his attention from tenderer retro- 
ſpektions; ſince the man who views diſ- 
tinQtion with moſt indifference (a virtue he 
was never yet ſuſpected of) could not fail 
to be agitated on an occaſion which makes 


parties even nid ſtrangers. I did not un- 


derſtand 


* 
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ſtand all that was ſaid; but his Lordſhip's 
_ expreſſion was ſo clear, ſo pointed, and 


ſo juſt, as to inſpire me with the deepeſt 


+ reſpe@ for a mind, which, tho' ſhook by 
a variety of contending paſſions, yet pre- 
ſerved ſuch admirable vigor. ' Sir George, 
as uſual, wiſhed every body dumb when 
his friend opened his mouth, and lament- 
ed moſt pathetically that he could not 


undertake his own cauſe in the Houſe; 
conſoling himſelf, however, that in a few 
years he might be called up to it (like his 
father) by the voice of his country, and 
thus be enabled to diſplay his talents in 
a more elevated point of view. 


As I am affured all danger of infeQi- 


on is utterly paſt, I hope ſoon to ſee 


you; and expect you will take up your 
reſidence with me during our ſtay in 
town, as my brother means to quit it ve- 


ry ſoon, for a month at leaſt, Edward 


gave 


S r 
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gave Mr. Obrien the notes you entruſted 
him with, and the latter with his uſual 
nonchalance, received them as a matter of 


courſe. J have been endeavoring to 


learn the nature of his plan in going 
abroad, but to own the truth, I believe 
he un knows it W 3 


3 


9 


ar ble FA Yours Jneerch, 


Helen NUGENT, 


Vat 
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ILE T T E R CLXXIII. 


To Edvard Nugent, 255 — From Lord 
Melroſe. 3 


Grofoenor-Square, 
HE chief purport of my viſit this 
morning, my dear friend, I did not 
communicate to you for many reaſons, 


amidſt which the intelligence I received 


from Lady Helen concerning the deareſt 


objet of my affections was not the leaſt. 


—That eſtimable, that charming woman, 


whole happineſs will ever be more valua- 


ble to me than any conſideration ihat 
Ferely affects myſelf, will, 1 hope, find 
in your ſociety a ſubſtitute for it, at 


leaſt; but I ſhould wrong the delicacy 


and the candour of her mind, could I 
ſuppoſe ſhe will eaſily baniſh me from 
it; and I perceive with the deepeſt regret 


that it wyl be ſeverely tried, The 


verdia 
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verdift of the Houſe, Edward, will cer- 
tainly be againſt me. It is an event I 


| have for ſome weeks paſt foreſeen, and 


which the ſanguine expectations of my 
friends have not been able to make me 
forget. You alone, amidſt the many, 
have judged truly. Your abſence—your 


Teſerve---your filence on a thouſand oe- 
caſions have pointedly conveyed your 
opinion, nor has mine, perhaps, wholly 
eſcaped your obſervation. Of love, for- 


tune, and rank, nothing will then remain 


to me but the recollection. If I have 


hitherto forborne the acknowledgment, it 
was becauſe I wiſhed the ſtruggle to ſub- 
fide in my own boſom, and to. fink with 


the firmneſs of one whoſe ſtandard is with- 


in himſelf. This, I now think, I can 


© "do. I have weighed thoſe advantages 


I once valued ſo highly, in the ſober 
ſcale of reaſon : the world has not been 
excluded, neither have I permitted it to 
govern me, I am not yet fo proudly 
| humble 
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humble as to contemn its favors, tho! 1 
would be rational enough to prize them 
as I ought. 


In ths intercourſe of ſociety the diſ- 

tinctions of rank may ſurely be deſired 
by the moſt generous, without an im- 
peachment either of their underſtandings 
or their hearts. To curb, by a ſort of 
inviſible charm, that groſſneſs or ignorance 
in vulgar life, which delicate minds moſt 
feel, and are leaſt able to. controul, to 
lend honour to deſert, and patronage to 
misfortune, are privileges which the phi- 
loſopher, ſurely, need not bluſh to value: 
it is to be able to extend at once our 
happineſs and our merits, and to diffuſe 
that luſtre upon both, by which our co- 
evals may be warmed, and poſterity en- 
lightened. The bleflings of wealth, thoſe 
only who have eminently poſſeſſed it, will, 

perhaps, doubt, and thoſe only who have 


eminently 
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eminently. ves it, can feel. The 
_ vaſt ſyſtem of benevolence it opens to the 


heart, might ſurely tempt the coldeſt to 


_ think it deſirable, and to the warmeſt 
preſent. every generous view of which 
human nature is capable. Such are the 
advantages of that ſuperiority I am Toon 
poſfibly to "reſign. On its diſadvantages, | 
the ſage, and the ſpeculatiſt have in all 
ages exhauſted themſelves; and the dic- 


tates of ſelf. love might, reaſonably, in 
duce me to find palliations for the * 
neſſes which have governed one part of 


TELL 


my life, when it is To ealy to quote au- | 


chiotiti6s by which 12 may ennoble the 
reminder. Let us, however, pauſe for 


nne 


0 


our eyes 650d thoſe they E. do. 


Such en is the firſt | great imperfeRi- : 
on of our nature, that we are but too 


apt 


_ 
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apt to ſuppoſe every advantage of life brings 
with it the virtues, which, in reality, it 
only demands; and gazing too intently 
upon the partiat or tranſient blaze that 
ſurrounds ourſelves, we lift a dim and 
feeble eye upon creation at large, fortu- 
nate if we are not oppreſt by the view 
into totally withdrawing it. The follies 
we are empowered to gratify, weaken the 
ties or the virtues we ought to cheriſh; 
as luſcious viands impair the appetite with- 

out nouriſhing the frame: while the pig- 

my ſelf ſeen thro* the miſt it breathes, 

is magnified into a giant. Do not ſup- 

poſe that, like a diſappointed moraliſt, 1 

am falling into the ſtrange extreme of 
pronouncing indigent or dependent life 
to be the happieſt. Without an acquir- 
ed or hereditary competence, man is ſub- 
jekt by turns to (inſults and misfortunes, 


for which there is no alleviation but the 


merit of ſupporting them. A merit, 


which, as it is in its nature confined to 
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his own boſom, few have courage enough 
to appropriate, and hardly any, perhaps, 
to deſire. To that mediocrity which lifts 
him above the pride of others, whilſt it 
ſhelters him from the danger of pride in 
himſelf—which leaves him the chances, 
and therefore the ſympathies, of common 
life, reaſon looks up with reverence. To 

a being ſo ſituated, nature opens her trea- 
ſures without their being negleQted for 
the fallacious allurements of art, He will 
have recourſe to his head for amuſement, 
and his heart for ſelicity. As his greateſt 
enjoyments will ſpring from reflection, 
the effect will naturally revert to the 
cauſe; and the enjoyments or wants of 
thoſe around, will ſoon be a part of his 
_ own: the circle of domeſtic life will be- 


come the habit of his heart, and he will 
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quit it for more aftive ſcenes only to 
extend the bleſſings he feels. Such 
is my philoſophy. If you have ever 

| known 
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portrait, tell him, that the man who en- 
tered life with pride enough to have quit - 
ted it, rather than: reſign its diſtinctions, 
looked up to him at length, as to the be- 


ing moſt truly ennobled; —tellhim that his 
ſentiments and character, overturned the 


feeble ſway of inverted ambition, and re - 
ſtored reaſon, virtue, and literature to 


that ſuperiority in bis e nature 
| firſt mme. l {19 10 


'T * 8 e ha I dare 
not hope to realize. I love Mrs. Obri- 
en too ſincerely, and, let me add, too 
rationally, ever to willy or expect a do- 
meſtic felicity of which ſhe is not the 


abjett. The paſſion that firſt touched my 


ſenſes, is now firmly eſtabliſhed, by the 
conviction of merit, in every feeling, and 
faculty, of my mind. She will hear that 
I am degraded, poor, and unknown: but 
let her beware of doing here, the injuſ - 

Vol. V. I. „ 
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9 nana ſuppoſing me! anſerable: It is the 
privilege o a noble lobe to communicate 
Us; virtues, even here: it cannot iu de- 


lights and that rf hαν,je have ſtolen, 
the: denied the lil greater in herſelf.— 


MWab ou and Lady Helen, ſhe vill find 
every ching but that ardent, that bound- 
leſs.tendernefs; which once doped to bes. 


RIO hon 1. el 
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Of my future views, l ind no. fanher 
- thought than by exchanging my commiſ- 


fion for one in à marchingi regiment. 1 


few years: which, as it may at once dif-. 


unite me from connections and wies 
I can no longer with / propriety retain, 1 
regard as, an advantage yet there are 


ties —ihere are aſſectiona that will often. 


dirett my eyes and heart toward En- 
gland, and which at! once annihilating 


time and ſpace but theſe. are vain 


and fruuleſs retroſpeRtions. - - 
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- Sir: George, whoſe: prejudiees I know, 


und whoſe genetoſity I: now almoſt” fear;! 


will urge me; I doubt not to quit the army. 


He once even extorted a promiſe of that 


nature from rhe upon my marriage; but 
neither my ſafety; or life, were ſufficiently 
valued by the unfortunate woman I called 
my wife, to induce her to take: precauti- 
ons in favor of either. The exchange 
of my commiſſion; however, vill, I doubt 


not, renew the Baronet's remonſtrances'; 


and the regret I muſt feel to deny him; 
us well as that with which he will be. fil- 
led, with regard to the event of this .af* 
fair, has rendered me hitherto unwilling 


to communicate my opinion; nor has he 


à doubt but: the Houfe will confirm the 
decree of the Court of Seſſons . Vet by 


whom is their: country to be defended 


but by ſuch as have no private tie to 
wound; in fulfilling the public one ?—I 


never thought the higheſt” rank would 


_ exempted me from that duty, and 


„ x 


* 


I ſhall not eaſily be made a convert to 
che contrary opinion. With regard to 
be ſaid ;-and- reaſon, probably, may fide 

with humanity in cenſuring»the purchaſed 

_ valour that murders in a cauſe it either 

diſapproves, or does not underſtand. — 

But in this caſe,” as in moſt others, the 

= perſon is ſurely a much more in- 

adequate judge than the body; and : 

ambition' or caprice might depopulate a 

country, before the individuals of it had 

ſettled their "oy ap of the quar- 

rel. | B f 4151 


— upon my reaſons for ſup- 
poſing the judgment will be againſt me, 
demands more time than I can at preſent 


allow. Eſcott, you have heard, is not at 


Langres. Should he be found, the in- 
famous prevarication and duplicity of his 
conduct, almoſt invalidate his teſtimony. 


— ngenuity | has been racked by the oppo- 
ſite 


P, 


22 . 
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fite- counſel to trace him thro' every 
ſcene of a proffligate life; and after hav- 
ing by turns profeſſed two religions, I be- 
lieve Mr. Erſkine will do him a much 
greater favor than he merits, by prov- 


ing him to be of any. In ſhort, my dear 
friend, let us no longer revert to the law. 


AI have an umpire within from which 
there is no appeal; and when I tell yu 


conviftion is eſtabliſhed there, all that YH 


to follow you will underſtand to be a 
mere matter of form. My father,---the 

_ . dupe of a weak paſſion he knew not how 
to gratify without the ſanction of religion, 


doubtleſs. voluntarily prophaned its rites 


fo far as to reſerve the power of diſavow- 


ing them. My mother unacquainted with 


the forms of the proteſtant church, equally 


devoted to love and ambition, had not pru- 
dence enough to examine with minuteneſs 
into the validity of thgſe ceremonies ſhe 
nagterſicoc: to be binding; and both lived 


F I 3 long 
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* 
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Jong. nn regret the bel per- 
plexities of a union that never conduced 
to the ſelicity of either. Further expla 


nations are uſeleſd. I am not going in 


the ſpirit af romance to abjure a fortune 
_ fill uſeſul to me, or a rank I cannot 
deuſe entirely 40 value: To juſt Pane, 

however, I oppoſe no chicanery: and as 


M 1 am . to dinner 1 br 1 
le Weyer; yet the -defire of ſatis- 
fying that enquiring anxiouſneſs 1 have 
often tracet in your features, inclined me 


to unboſom myſelf immediately; my mind 


will be at leaſt 1ightened from a weight 
of thought, and eee for 44 
bn Wee e * 1 
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Wales that it is really ſo. Nay, o 


* * 
k 9 Y * 
T $ 
. * 


i : : / 7 % * F 74 
X "=. N 9 He 41 a 
- ” „ 4 ? 
a n * * fit 9 
3 ; © -4 
* F * 
: 4 "I 13 oe n 4 


41510 eile e! 


Wil! LETT: HN. Exxiv.” 
ft ol or moot bus 3 8 


* 1 A den e Mrs. 
R 0 en 4 aner 40 blog 


ttt r che Bratt g vr ur 
mbar aun Wb Jun. 
R. Obrien is then embarked! what 
L A ſingular” fatality!” ſearee can I 


ſtrangely ſveptical am I 'grown-on all that 
relates to him, that but for your kind pre- 
-caution in placing an obſerver upon his 


-aftions, ebend be tempel 10Mippole 


him ſtill near me. And did he really 
jump with ſuch imad ſpirits into theiboat ? 
would he, without one 


more to revifit — Should ve ever, my 
-dear friendi ecaſe wondering at the ſtrange 
events of fe were they not ſo frequent 
that every day .obliterates the paſt. Two 


periods of it are ſo particularly dangerous, 


I; . 


99 * 


one ſigh, bid adieu to 
_ *thoſe pleaſant ſhores he is, perhaps, never 


4 


i l 
ul 

1 
it 


_ alities, how unwillingly does the heart re- 


es E RRO 0 8 © 1 


Tag few hat have Kability enough 
wholly © to reſiſt their-influence.” Theſe 


engroſſed by the ſober certainties of life, 
we may be ſaid to ceaſe to do ſo; Should 
know not Whether I might not incfinento 
; think ihe latter even the more dangefe 


of the two. During the firſt IR | 


juvenile expeRations, a thouſand varied 
- objeQs engroſs the mind, and counteratt 


each other'sinfluence. But when decay- 


ing hapes retain only their laſt, and in- 
exhauſtible, nouriſiment - ſelf- love when 
drooping expe dation ſullenly gives up 
its empire, and viſhes ſlowly: yield to re- 


2 its cuſtomary gueſts l ho fondly 
does it linger over, bow often. weakly re- 


8 .call, them!  concentre all its illuſions 
in ſome e, purſuit, ; and ſtart out 


into 


- 
or 
„ 
fy — 
fo 
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are early youth and maturity; the feaſon 
when we begin to hope, and that, when 
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into eccentricities at which reaſon won- 
ders. A woman, virtuous and retired at 
twenty, ſhall at five and thirty become 
bold, and licentious; à man for years 
emboſomed in a happy family, ſhall ſud- 
denly abjure it for infamy, and riot. — 
Superſtition ſhall ſeize upon the gay, and 
levity upon the devout. Ah, can we ever 
too cautiouſly retain that empire, of which 
ſo many combining enemies would de- 
prive us !— May the world Mr. Obrien 
has now conſigned himſelf to, afford him 
peace, honour; proſperity. I am loſt, 
when 1 look into thoſe events that may 
be yet in. Res boſom of mn 9 271 


Lady Alinerſtone has inſiſted upon my 
appearing in public with her, which muſt 
be my apology for not „ To 
change my reſidence during our ſhort 
ſtay in town, you yourſelf have granted 
would be an ungenerous return to the 


n her Ladyſhip has ſhewn me; 
5 2M 5 and 


8 ese ee 0 


ing ber een er cueteuee a worſe 
_ compliment. |, Her younger ſon is juſt ar- 


rived in London, having enchanged his 


commiſſion nein the guards. Would 

wok, of "age ane, the eivil 
| things he bas ſaid to me; and yet in ſpite 
. glaſs; this morning, for the greateſt of all 
crimes): it has been telling me truth — 
80 much ſo, that what with the range 
intelligence concerning Mr. Obriens em- 
barkation, intelligence my fluttering heart 
c sa,n ſcarce yet credit. the approaching 
deciſion with regard to the affairs of Lord 
Melroſs, and my own altered looks, 1 bad 
but little inclination o dreſs; and thought 
of my uſeleſs weed with a painful throb, 
that aroſe from the recollection of the 
paſt, ee eee ee for the 


And nawilet me ſpeak more fully upon 
thoſe many conſiderations on which I ; 
| haver tengbed. This endleſs cauſe— this 
cruehunceriainty, which % ill gag ſet 
aſide, no penetration can fathom. Doubts 
I have. none—at;leaſt, that I oy AVON 
Mau ue e 4. 
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1m; old gentleman, who. e us 
a. diſcuſſing the affairs af Lord Mel - 
ſuit; While even Lord and Lady Almer- 
ſtone were ſuch cool ſceptics in their an · 
| ers, that my very foul was rung .—Sir 
George, however, has.re-afſured.me;; and 
convinged me of the abſurdity, of appre · 
henſions, which, once eſtabliſhed, would 
Hake every remaining hope. Ah, how 
would de bear to, faſl, whoſe firſt wiſh, 


Sl 1 6 | was 
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Vas to riſe to ſink into obſeurity—to 
de unknown to that world in which he 
was" borh to ſhine et could he but re- 
ſolve” rationally to view it, how much 

might he conduce to the happineſs of his 
friends, if not to his on IA generous 
mind, if for that conſideration merely, 
ſhould ſtrive to corrett its weakneſſes: 
chat in the moment of adverſity they may 
not doubly pain the fympathiſing heart 
that ſhares it. But theſe are gloomy ideas 
I ſpend half my life in rejecting; and 1 
fear 1 ſhall” continue fo to do till the 
; cauſe is decided: | Vet can 1 never ſuf- 
ſiciently pity the mother, or cenſure the 
father _ left him fuch 2 e 705 


Lord Somerſet Spe in juſt before we 
were ſummoned to dinner: and in truth, |} 
1 could have ſmiled, or cried on looking 
at him, and myſelf. We ſhould have 
done for Bunbury's pencil. The very ca- 
nicatures of a beau and a fine lady.— 
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To infipid genteel Drain; whofe fine 
cloaths wanted nothing but frames to ſup- 
port them. Such traces had forrow, ſick- 
neſs, and the world, left in the counte- 
nances 6f both. Vet I remember your 
brother one of the handſomeſt men in 

London; and his fiſter, 4 modeſt droop- 
ing girl whoſe ſaucy eyes uſed to veil 


their archneſs under the modeſt lid; which 


eharms ſhe has exchanged for a glow of 
happineſs that ſets rouge at defiance, and 
| a ſoft reſerve, that dignifies the beauty 
it attempts to matronize: while we, poor 
ſouls, have gained nothing for our loft 
ume, but pale faces, and impaired con- 
ſtitutions. Lord Somerſet, however, has 
rendered me his confidant on a love to- 
pic: be is more than half inclined to 
make an offer to your little friend Miſs 
Vernon. He has found out ſhe is in 

love. He did not poſitively tell me it 
was with himſelf, but I will venture a 


= Melrofs fancying ſſhe liked Mr. Nugent ? 
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trifle he thought ſo. . ſhould Rave laugh 
ed at (bis Lordſhip's want. of. diſcernment, 

if 1 had not ſeen the ſame in a much 
deaxer inſtance. What think voα of Lord 


It is true, upon my honor, that he told 
mne Was always talking, to kim of Mulber+ 
the ſo effedually engage him 5“ Her 
looks then —yes, I have ſeen her looks 
too; but he, harmleſs creature, I dare ſay 
never ſaw ſuch before: for all this Was 
related in. profound ..canfidence and gran 
vity. She loves him fondly, paſſionately, 
madly; and had 1 one: grain of romance 
in my diſpoſition, I ought to wiſh; he may 
ſee, and xeturn her affectian. Wah me, 
he has now no chance of happineſs. But 
"alas! I will confeſs:myſelf ſo much the 


woman, that I can hardly wiſh him yet 

to ſeek it in any other. She has called 

on me with Lady Maria, twice ſince my 
| return 


*. gf 1 


return to e but a ſad Gmilitude of 
feelings, which, at once, | unites, and ſe- 
vers us, makes me rather ſolicitous to a- 
void an intimacy that · cannot particularly 
5 comm to the Wee of either. 


Lam deen to * ea Languid, 
and wholly unfit for any other ſotiety 
than that of my moſt intimate friends 
vith atheavy-and-pre-occupied mind, my 
eye will wander upon the gay groups a- 
round me; while buſy fancy will ſee no- 
thing but the wide world of waters, and 
flutter over that :enthufiaſm from which 
lone it derives peace Adieu, my liz 
n friend.” n e 
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| | Spenſer-Howſe Feb. 
mw brother had anticipated your in- 
formation with regard to Miſs Ver» 

non, by telling me of his intentions him» 
ſelf. I aſked him if he did notthink her 
affections al ready engaged. He ſmiled, 
and caſt his eyes upon a judge from which 
there was no appeal—a convenient pier 
glaſs at his elbow :—ſo it is plain he has 
not quite ſo bad an opinion of himſelf, 
'as you have of him. I then enquired, 


if I ſhould open the affair to Miſs Ver- 
non. He hummed a tune, and did not 


know. Truly my good brother, thought 
I, een win a wife thy own way; tho! 
if thou winneſt her in queſtion, great 
will be my ſurpriſe. After meaſuring the - 
* q y room 


- 
1 
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| 00m half a dozen times, however, count- 
ing che ſquares in the carpet, and twiſting 
his 'whip he told me with an air, that I 
might ſpeak to her: but I am not quite 
elear that I ſhould have profited by this 
: condeſcenfion; had not two powerf ul in- 
* citements, curioſity and the hope of ob- 

' taining a more tolerable ſiſter-in-law than 
my laſt induced me to make the trial. 
1 therefore ſoit an invitation to a friendly 
diſh of coffee, and my card immediately 
brought her. What on earth can poſ- 
| ſeſs my brother to love her, thought I, 
as ſhe" entered. She is not pretty not 
lively—not the-faſhion—not any thing but 
rich that could attract him. But alas! 
my dear, ſhe is ſuſceptible enough, tho 
not to Lord Somerſet. We had a long 


tte 2 tete, ſbr Edward dined abroadwith _ 


Lord Meltoſs ; and general converſation 
inſenſibly brought us to that everlaſting 
topic matrimony ; which naturally led me 
Tz : 2 , ta 
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do enquire when ſhe intended to do it ho- 
nor, Sbe biuſbed deeply, and after a 
moment's heſitation, told me, ſhe would 
not affect to diſelaim, what ie had no 
2 temptation to try; and that I gught 10 
Wait till ſhe had a lover, before thought 
af a huſband.. Te e . 

FVour inſerenet does; more ann 
ee U hen to your ſincerity, my 

Rope ohne aid . 

No, upon my honor — tho, to ſay 
ah, 2 think J am . bard 1 
1 1.80 1 Fab woman kak vl 
me is pleaſed; and fancy then happily 
Reps in, to favor the deluſion of ſelf - love. 
% But 1 am perſuaded 1 Thall never 
Joe any one who. does not really ꝓoſſeſs 
all chat fancy generally beſto ws. h, 
my dear little girl, thought I. I ſeoald have 
„ e ene in rde _ ne 
6 | | | « Ong 
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PPS. WR is not diſtinguiſhed, ele- 
Sant and manly; with all. the underſtand- 


ing that renders him agrecable to his own 
ſex, and all the graces that pleaſe. urs. 


El leave you to,gudge,”, added:ſhe laugh- 


ing, ** how good a chance I have of 
ber eee 6 
au frighten me, cried I, nd 1 


fee I. ſhall never gain courage i 


execute a commiſſion which Mas, howe- 
yer, one of my chief mn 
ing your ſentiments. 
| ou eee ee ee » the 
ppt—ſighed —trembled.. I would haxe 
given worlds to have ſaid, not from Lord 
"Melcols, but What relief to her heart 
-could have excuſed ſuch a-ſhock to ber 
-delicacy. * enen en, ane, 


0547 
0 ves, my ee broher — ů 
Lord Samerſat, Madam —— 
© Loves: you tender — 


„Ab, Lady Helen 1 1 3 


l | 
| _ ERR 0 R 15 Or 
"ee If you can condeſcend to become the 
"ter of her you have” honoured with the 
"name of a friend PLL. 
Lord Somerſet does me honor, Ma- 
dam infinite honor but Hd 
N He is a young man, whom you may 
render all his friends can wiſh him. He 
wants not good nature; his perſon has 
been thought handſome; I will not tell 
"you his eſtate is unincumbered. ae ita 
His eftate—if the whole of my for- 
tune could effeQually ſerve the man I 
love, believe me, dear Madam, it would 
nat coſt me a moment's heſitation : but 
Lord Somerſet is not that man. —Sbe 
ſtopt, and was ſilent. Who is then, vas 
ſo natural a queſtion, that not to aſk, 
vas to prove I knew; to have done fo 
would but have diſtreſt her further. | She 
felt my embarraſſment. a 
Why fhould I not be candid?“ ad- 
ded ſhe, hardly reftraining her tears.— 
I will be fo; and partly for a female 
. reaſon— 


reaſon—becauſe I muſt. There is a man, 


INNOCENCE: 


; Lady Helen, whom I could have choſen, 
but whom one circumſtance alone can give 
I me a chance for: and that circumſtance, 
. mort, W to , charm fo many hearts; 
* chat it is not a matter of ſurpriſe my re- 
e gard ſhould be hopeleſs. As you do not 
- nom him,” added ſhe, bluſhing more 
4 deeply at her own duplicity, I may: 
N venture this deſcription ” —[1 was going to. 
A anſwer, when I heard Edward' s rap at 
the door. But who think you was with 
Id him—Oh, how I fluttered as well as ſhe, 
1 on ſeeing Lord Melroſs. The aſtoniſh- 
4 ed faces of both gentlemen proved they 


5 ſaw our embarraſſment. Mr. Nugent's 
60 eyes inſtantly enquired the. cauſe, and 
* ſans ciremonie he took his place, with a 

moſt ruſtic officiouſneſs, near me. His 
4. friend endeavoured to engroſs Miſs Ver- 
— 
le 


non; I ſaw his motive: it was amiable, 
delicate, 


* rens 07! 


* delicate; and conſiderate, as he per 


her confuſion to the wrong object. Un- 
ſTortunately, however; he did the very thing 


on'earth” he ought not to have done- 1 


ffrove to engage their attention, by ſhew- 


ing them fome engravings which 1 bad 
been purchaſing in the morning. Lord 


Melroſs ſtood half leaning over her; His 
voice' all foothing-foft—his eye directing 


even upon Edward, whom he ſuppoſed to 
de the innocent cauſe of the miſchief. or on 
mie, whom he ſfirevudly ſuſpected of play- 
ing the wife. His cheek glowed be ſigh- 
ed I will Wear lie thou ght of 70u— 


in ſhort, T never ſaw him more provok. 


| mgty- amiable in the midft of this fine 


ſcene Lady Maria called to take up Miſs 
Vernon; and, by entering, at once put to 
Might all thoſe pretty ſentimental diſtreſſes 
which” engroſſed the whole party. "The 
Almerſtone family altogether, you know, 
are not my delight. This good lady leſs 

than 


hers—his taſte” guiding—he looked not 13 
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than any cod whh n vivielty: 


and à fine lady without caſe. Starched 
equally in mind and perſon— her buſy 


eye demanding that finile every prim lit-- 


ue feature ſeems afraid to join in. In 
ſhore, all the mother, witKoar the dignity 
of her perſon, or the cautious affubility 
of her manner. Another,” and not 4 
ſmall reaſon for my diſguſt, is ber prodi- 
gious knack of patronizing.” Ves, my 


dear, ſhe has entered the lifts with you 1 
perceive; and is determined, if poſſible, 


to make her friend's party good ile ab- 
ſolutely perſecuted Lord Melroſs to at- 
tend them. And it was really a pitched 
battle of ſexes. He ſmiled: howed 
flattered:--every thing but complied: 'She 
up her point: Ah, what advantages have 
the men! half! as much” teaſing would 
have put me out of humor for an evening: 


whereas: he ſeemed” to take it as mere 


398+ | matter 
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matter of countei tho! I will not anſwer: 


for, it, his vanity had not ſome ſhare in 
ſyectening his temper, However that 


may be, I ſee plainly abat her Ladyſip 
is fully reſolved to make a match between 
him and. Miſs Vernon; and, to tell you 
| the truth, the latter has loſt ſomewhat | of 
my good opinion ſince I have ſeen that 
ſhe will not eaſily give up her. wiſhes.— 
Your empire, my dear friend, is, never- 
_ _- theleſs, too firmly eſtabliſhed: to be ſhak- 

en by either; fince if ever man wo! 


der. and . it is Lord eee 


7. 


f 1 3 ſcribbled d this be. I went to 
bed. Edward, and my Lord, are ſtil! 


upon law; tho by the tone in which 


each ſpeaks, one ſhould ſwear they were 
talking treaſon. Diſpel, my dear friend, 
| thoſe wild apprehenſions with which you 
have tormented yourſelf about the cauſe : 


| yu it nad to 80 N I doubt not 
but 


— 
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_ ciifſing/the affair wich Mr. Nugent: aq, 
il be is not pretty well inſormed in it 
by chis time, he ſpends two: hours ada, 
_ extremely) all. Wick regard (0 the dd 


* N NOOGENCE. 199 


bu I hould have heand of ite However, 
1 ſhall-eake the firſt opportunity of dif- 


Lord Melroſs, and Mademoiſelle de Her- 


| bert, aſſure yourſelf,.; nevertheleſs, - tha 

_ yau ate greatly deceived: The romance 

ob life, my dear Sophia, does not ſo much 
cConſiſt in adorning events, as characters: 


cheirs were: very common obes; and I am 


much inelided 0 ſuppoſe that the one 


was: but little more eſtimahle than the 
other. Thaſe letters of hers which are 
extant, breathe a; ſpirit of reſentment and 


_ aſperityjll-ralculated to touch any; heart; 


and, like her aftions,; ſeem to ſpeak. hex.) - 
baugbty, ambitious and. raſh. Fonder of 
the title than the huſband, and leſs griev- 
ed, than diſappointed, in the latter 1 
of; her ; life; ſne became a devotee; nor 
does it appear: that ſhe. took any Nane 
Vol. V. K ſtep 
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1 bor b — f 
| 1 the / teſtimonials of her warriage, 
| wick ſome other papers, in the hands of 
24 friend; addreſſing them to her ſom, 
ſhduld they ever have the good fortune 
to reach him. Satisfy': your conſcience, 
therefore,” as to the ſufferings of [this fair 
lady, and think of recovering your- own: | 
where I ſhall ſtay a few. days with the 
children; in order to obligemy mother; par- 
ticularly as I find the cauſe does not come 
on for ſome weeks. That yen are no 
longer handſome according to Mr. Obri- 
en's idens may be true; but where is the 
heart, to whvim you are known, that can 
ſeriouſſy regret the alteration/?—Your per- ä 
ſon has not fuffered from your mind, it- 
has only aſſumed the character of it ; and 
your conqueſts may be fewer, but you-will 
never loſe one, This" you will call 
flattery : if it was, 1 ſneuld think I : was - 


BY returning your: but the date 
JP | ' 
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„ heart, and that of the vorld, . with 
4 ſometimes reſemble; and I know nagt 
4 whether „ derive more happineſs 
=” from-real porfections, than from thoſe the 
ia | partiality of friendſhip beſtows. | Of this at 
"4 leaſt I am ſure! that a. generous mind 
me ever ſtruggles moſt where moſt is gramted, 
* and if it cannot claim the pride of 
, dioſert, will. atleaſt; have · the ee 
44 intention. To An 
* ee 
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ne ei Lone ae 
Mr. Nugent informs me chat yu 


1 have conſented to accompany the fami- 
ly to Twickenham. Lady Almerſtone, 
'. who has been very much indiſpoſed late- 
ly; is adviſed to ride on horſeback ; but 
me is fo timorous that nothing can pre- 
vail on her to ſhew herſelf in Hyde-Park, 
or the environs of London; we have 
therefore-agreed to make our little excur- 
ions in the country together, where ve 
may be unnoticed; and I am to be her 
firſt equerry. Our ſtay, will not, I hope; 
exceed a fortnight; and at any rate, the 


2 


8 
975 Stan- 
ton · Audley beyond the limits of the wee 


ſmalleſd 


. n e ee 
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 Ainalleſt/ hint of your /intentians to ſet off 


for Mulberry-Mount will bring me tb 


e "ns len een e 


inetd et (40m a ui, vit 


i Phobias eln A | 
fairs of Lord Melroſs, is, I find, deferred 
on acbount of the abſence of ſome of the 
-vitnefſes. Had it not been ſo, nothing 
ſhould have carried me out of ton; ſinee 
'fatisfied us 1 think T ought to be tnt a1 
wilt ge well, 1 feel that 1 ſhall be miſet- 

able as the deciſive moment arrives, and 


"ſhall think! the minuteſt- intelligence in- 
ſufficient.” Yet I would not be preſent for 


worlds; and how parties fo deeply intereſt- 


ed find ſtrength of mind enough to appear 
I am unable to diſcover. Vet there was a 


I vill conſeſs to you-I 


K 3 how 


*. 
— 


time when, tho' perhaps hardly leſs at- 
tached than now to the happineſs of Lord 
Melroſs,a1 bore to be hours, days, weeks 
in uncertainty. 
book back to that period with wonder; and 

* know, but by the retroſpection, 
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ly may change. Tis true, I once thought 
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at 


nn of the: lol iniſens- 


ol him; now I. think for him; I. antici- 
pate his feelings—his hopes—his wiſhes ; 
* am interwoven in his fate =I have no 
„Bees giſtinct from his, and qugbt to blu 
' ;eternally.at my own-weakne(s, ::bad-not. a 

nal deception taught me to indulge it.— 
Once indulged, - however, bike the tide; it 
!fwellsfo inſenſibly, hat we trace not its 
Progreſs, till we look in vain. for thoſe 
Uand-warke by which we: once were guid- 
ed. I. will- pauſe; for: this: is a ſubjeft 
don which: I cannot ſpeak vithout agita- 


eee e $6 
8 1 | >, 


+ Since our laſt converfation I have 


"4 thought often and deeply of Mis Vernon. 


Vernon! Ah, that name — chat name! 
fad, and melancholy memorial to me ! let 
me not — the diſappoint- 


ments 


nne e 


nnn 


v4 


1 
« 
1 
1 


— that . to it. She is 
young —ſhe is amiable entitled to hope 


every bleſſing; and ſhall- I be indeed an 
Obrien to her ꝰ If it vas poſſible 
to effet any thing favourable in the 


mind of Lord Melroſa. Vet how cold, 
how cruel would it be in me to at- 
tempt it ! nay, is it not Highly probable, 


hat che effort, even if made, would be 


more likely to diſguſt than win him? Since 


tho, like moſt men, he would, perhaps, 
wiſh to find every woman weak he ſtrives 5 
to render ſo, few are more delicate when 
not miſled. Time only can determine 
it. The momentary flight of romance 


I vould have attempted, ſubſides almoſt 
inſtantaneouſſy. I will be guſt; but to 


de generous, and to love, is, perhaps, im- 
pofible. 1 | | 

This gloomy wind, puts me in mind of 
Mr. Obrien. Heavens! when I review. 
his fate, and my own---when I chink of 
che 
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the nn ede that even m "ROTOR 


i do the! ideal exiſtence! he. alone 
ſeems to preſerve laſter having been for 
b years the ſource and ſpring 
ladtion, the paſt floats like a viſion before 
me, and e e n real. 


* r e en 2146 den 145 nt 


"If the ben holds we A ie lbvetdin 


tomorrow and, as we are to be perfeti- 
y retired, I leave you to gueſs what en- 
->tertaining evenings ve 'ſhalÞ ſpend. Dees 


nt 2 purſe? It will be charity te in- 
vent ſome employment for "me. _ The 
"ſecond. article of be ob den madre 
_ Ouleleſs ito to myſelf than the firſt; ſince a- 
las l iſhe who bas no wenkh, requires ho 

conveyance for it. adieu, ny ddar 

friend; — the children, you tell me, are 
afraid of Lady Somerſet? My fwect lit- 

die Herbert was, I abe A 100 faucy for 
TY jr” eee tym bac torgh ihe 
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pt ** is 


and the ſtill encreaſing oneb —that) are 


of my every 


Ir. "Nugent" want fiſhing nets ) De ybu 
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that. 1. fee his arch eyes reading her 
countenance, and peeping up from under 
his curls. Mr. d ſays Lord Mel- 
'roſs has. ſpoiled him. I tell him that it 
was the friend of neg Melroſs ; has 
tried to do it rather; for ſpoiled he is not 


; 
4 
yet; tho' what he may be, Tleave zu o a 
determine. 41 ; n 0 renn 188 4 f 
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£ Ta voice of the world, my deareſt 


| ligence. The hearing of the cauſe has 


love, will poffibly, before this may 
reach Stanton-Audley, prepare you for 
what is to follow. Lady Somerſet, at 
leaſt, muſt be well informed, and I write 
to ſpare you the pain of a doubtful intel- 


not been deferred. The inference is eaſy: 
one only motive could engage me to de- 
ecive you, and that is the apprehenſion of 


its being decided againſt our friend. — 
The buſtle incident to the occaſion un- 
willingneſs to agitate Lord Melroſs, by 
rendering him a vitneſs of the agitations 


of others —the tumults of my on mind 
—in a word, a thouſand reaſons of 
B Gr 


— 


calm and philoſophic eye, am hardly equal 
to chis ſtruggle how much leſs would yo 
and Mrs. Obrien be ſo !—Let reaſon, 
however, Adire@ your attention | from the 
tule to the man. Thoſe noble and juſt . 


ſociates. His underſtanding now- expand- - 
ed and; matured, has penetrated into the. 


1 NO OE: ME. 2036 


— grades induced me t 


urge ynur abſence at this important Mk” 
ture. Lou will be now no longer at a 


| loſs to account for thoſe ſtrange, and myſ- 
terious converſations Lord Melroſs and 


my ſelf have lately beld together: and I 
Aare believe you will rather applaud, than 


cenſure; he prudence of both, in wiſhing 
to conceal opinions which would at once 


have, ſnocked and alarmed you. If even 


I, accuſtomed to view the world with. a 


ideas, which: rank neither inſpires or dig-- 


* mißies, will | ſtall lift Our: friend aboye the 6 


triumph of his enemies, or che pity of hisaſ- 


future: his virtues have taught him to 
. it zwith calmneſs. Let us not 
9:11 ; K 6 weakly 


oo * 
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- weakly cheriſh regrets he has diſcarded, 
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but eſtimating him; as he has learnt to eſti- 


mate himſelf, transfer 83 oF bis 
nn dearth e e 


o . . 4 7 - 6 
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The precautions of Lady Almerſtone, 
and the retirement ſhe is purpoſely to af- 
felt during her ſtay at Twickenham; will, 


We hope, preclude the poſlibility of Mrs. 


its effects on her conſtitution are already 
dut tbo obvious: and ſhould any fortu- 


till it is decided.” To filenee the pertur- 
' bations of her mind would be impoffible; 


nate event turn the ſcale in our favour, 
ve might forever regret the vain-fluttets 
ve cauſed.” Doomed to ſympathize with 


him even moſt, - perhaps, in his wealeneſ- 


Tes, in her they take the name of virtues'; 


and free from the baſe alloy of pride or 


ſelſ. love, become the genuine product of 
'a noble and diſintereſted attachment; 
—1 1 W from ſaying more by 

the 


feelings, avoid beitig the firſt informer. 
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the encloſed billet from. Lord Melroſs.— 

vet us 1 thought it poſſible a thouſand 8 
combining trifles might unfold the truth 

to you, 1 eduld not in juſtice io your 


To- morrow is the day. The proceedings 
may be tedious, but I ſhall not fail to 
ſend an expreſs the moment they are con- 2 
cluded; in the interim collect n cour- 
Nee er me, i *. RAFFLE 
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| "Bl dar friend) el 4564; "2 
E| tome, if poſſible, and: RY | h 4 
t 
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dir George, % whom I have juſt Co 
imparted our mutual opinions. He has . 
flamed out, as I ſuppoſed he would; and: 
tho” he aſſures me he believes not a word 
of them, I am not clear whether in his pre- 
ſent humor he would not lay violent hands II 
upon both his daughter and Erſkine if they. 
fell inthe way. In a word, he is quite fran- 

tic: quarrels with me for my coldneſs.— 
and tho I am overwhelmed with Lawyers | 
will neither let me. ſee, or hear, any one | 
but himſelf. | 


I have juſt ſent to Lord ' Almerſtone's, . 
and find Mrs. Obrien is gone. In that 
little 


+ *> +> ®Encloſed in the preceding, 


oO 


1 . 
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little ſentence, is comprized the greateſt 


pang my heart has known for many weeks. 
If we are ever to meet again but 


we will not talk of it; yet 1 miſt confeſs 
a latent folly; which made me take plea- 
| ſure in thinking ſhe was near me, tho' I 
could not even wiſh to ſee—for ber own 


peace, however, her departure has been 
 tifnely;. and to regret any circumſtance 
vwhich may cbnduce to chat, would be a 


veakneſs almoſt amounting to a crime. 
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TU V4 | Spenſer. Houſe, March. 4 
122 Fl as. ve feared- The deciſion is in 20 
Erſkine's favor, and our friend bas no A 
other diſtinction left but that nature Be- =o 
ſtowed. Keep up your ſpirits, Gnce bis 91 
have never failed him, and depend upon c 
hearing from me; but do not- come to 
town, fince that would be only to mark a 
regret, which a delicate mind like yours, 
would ien to ſhew, 


T an, Gr. 


EDb wax D Nuczxr. 
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D rl. OW Pon Mr. Obrith,” 

is bofleg abimgteg e jud f 18 

Santa Crit, Ie eee, 
| Corobsprpkr fick—tofſedabout 
for td days and not fure But fome 


of thöte gentry "ono 1 4 have 0 ollen | 


luxu rioufly feaſted, would return the coin 
--pliment upon my poor unfortunate ſides, 
"Hiete 1 am at laſt; here at leaſt I think I 
am; ſor this whirligig on wy ſhoulders 
bas Id teraciont”'s' memory,” that tho 
trees fields] and houſes are” before me, 
it" MI preſerves the ſame agreeable diz- 
 zinefs, with which it was poſſeſſed, when 


| kast I viewed the ſhores of honeſt old 


* England.” The truth is, 1 have been the 


mbſt forlorn dog he; or rather half a- 


-- live; ſince chat famous period. - Our Triſh 

" ſex never' paid me 0 ill a compliment— 
** #11713, ee 5 oo i du 
de- | | | 
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but then the weltlier 47 our tars rowdy 
the weather'then is very ill-behaved wea- 


cher to treat a gentleman in ſo ſcurvy a 


manner. And not a women here tg con- 
ſole me, but walking pyramids called Sig- 
noras—each as black as æ mute at a * 
| Aa ;with no feature viſible but / a pai 
eyes, which may indeed ſerve. them 
en 40 ine eg even the Gon: 
vent they tell me, tho' a tolerable. face thro' 
_agrate would look like a Venus. Vet what 
are women to me---that confounded-let 
ter. of ;Powell's, has conjured up one too 
many already ; he wrote. it, and you kept 
. it for my curſe ; however, Iwasnot quite 
che villain, anyof you think me. As little. as 
,Lwanted a female. companion, I meant not 
., then, toleaye Lady Melroſs ; much leſs 
in penury: the had valuables enough--- 
money t00---but . that Jezebel who kept 
the houſe knew her, advantage, and doubt- 
leſs ſeereted all; for we, bad parted with an 
- hruptneſt that left no time forprecautions. 
---She 


rate ſacrifices of ignorance and knavery, 


plandered by a footman and a hag. and 
to know that they, like us, ultimately pur- 


— n re: 1 ahink with 
dbiebweymen: but as 1; had a more ſeri- 
ous 2 che firſt. lav 


ef e reft. "She might have died, howe- 


,»-orworſe; ſhe might, have lived. Yet 


to be at the ſame, moment tbe ſepa- 


ſued one object only ſelf. advantage, is 


na reſleſtion that - almoſt: wants "A . 
ne to ee. 


as 


N OY 


A more innocent opiate, however, will 
ſatisfy: me for the FS, 


« Bacchus ever 8. * young 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain; 


* 


% Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure, 
4 Drinking is the ſailor's pleaſure "'— 
what 


* | ER 90 RS 11 'S "oi 


OR Adee 1 babe wal in my (the 
not two'ounces'cah 1 ſwallow) 1 have in 
"emnified by a aftiple ſuerifices to this de 
- virfity ; ahd .d 1 ſhalt entinue t do 
"Uk" every jaundiced face in either India 

* affemble to erbak death in my eat. We 
_ "can but live merrily, _ rag how we 
in, an vols LOR , c 1 

fiat mag DISH 1, 22111164. 14:7 
"> Salt horribly bek—brdiled en wb, 
tho! they call the weather mild. My 
biood has. anticipated the torrid Zone, 
andl burns thro thro" every vein. Vet I muſt 

ſee the Peak; tho entre nu I had rather 

it was in Derbyſhire, than Teneriffe.— 

At Laguna (a place a few leagues off) 

they tell me J ſhall be cool -- that muſt 
be un extraordinary place indeed; for I 

begin to believe 1 ſhall never be ſo again 
at Porto Praya we hope to join our loſt 

_ companions ; and at the Cape expeR to 

bear from me. Till then, my good 

bi adieu; for now * Kenn divide us, 
1 


. bocn e. a able to collect myſelf. . 
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I may venture to tell thee, _that if ever 
woman deſerved to be called good, thou 
art that one. Come over, therefore, and 
I ſwegrito!. make thee. I. * de Kauer. 


da: and ſo a un farewell. 
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A bug farewell indeed: Wir Eis 0 
wi three black ſeals, and the words, 
died of 7 fever three days fu vtitten up- 

off "the" thvelogt in 4 ktrange band. N 


other intellig ence 'of an kind; and how 


chi 55 thraſly aa Hectet! © Sürely it 


cannot be a trick; 1E not What to” 


think,” At any rate I conjure you not to 


bteathe a fyllable on the fubje& ut you 


heal tear kon me, which you mall do i 
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yo havedonewell n g 
o correct the weakneſs of a mind that 
dared to doubt the fortitude of yours.— 
Excellent, charming woman! is it for 
2 chen, to laviſh the wreck of a no- 
dle fortune: on one who was never al- 
| lowed..to.partake his with you : and who 
2 to hope he might have done ſo, 
has appropristed a diſtinQion dearer than 
any the world can deprive him of. 1 
- will not reſtore a pledge. that. confirms e- 
very; thing valuable to my honor, or my 
love; and which binding my ſervice to 
my country, and my heart to its choſen 
hett, ought, to leave me no regret for 
the loſs of thoſe empty names, which arp. 
* too often ſplendid monuments to 


* 
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u NN 1 


1 mark the” ertinklign of "every thing truly” 
en e Ae , , A 


* 
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10 that retirement 
ens, and your 
rounded by 


are 4 living precept to all happy enough 
to know them, may you | find the felicity | 
a tumultuous world rarely affords! Thro' 


your virtues 
graces "embelliſh, 


443-3 +4 


rable companion. It can never inſlict 


an anguiſh ſo exquiſite as your loſs. But - 


ments which do not. in Tome degree allevi- 
ate themlelves ; 3 the ſame merit therefore _. 
that gives birth to my regret, inſpires my 
emulation. In thus addreffing you I am 


common love. might have taught me to 
ſuppoſe the one not invariably, the ſame 
with the other, and a common objecd 
might have FI the — Bus 


it is only mean and unworthy, diſappoint- 


but t66 ſenſible that 1 tranſgreſs not ont 
your commands, but your wiſhes: a 


OY 
ſur- | 
thoſe excellent friends ho 1 


that world your image will be my inſepa - - 


6. b 


in ygu, che, noble candoux-of virtue he- 
comes only purified, not checked, by ſen - 


_ Gibility. Even the ſophiſtry of the heart 
fades before it; 1 nor gere 


97 fs to 


would. vor t that little | ſentence compr1: ze ! 


cannot—l | dare not. is * It, is the only 


3” $6 34 | 


do You, i its guardian a angel, 1 and 


ſabe it from ite on emotions. | You, who | 


i with" the mo 4725 e and 
the Varel eie our. ex, ak a 


82 1: 
made ile One.on an 1 e nt to ch 


and er the bibel. Nou. ? 95 1 l | 
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Tay miift ever adore, a who alone could | 
I have” formed che happineſs of 
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uk # 1 , 18 ne . 


our; devoted. and faithful, Fel Oat; 
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LETTER clxxxil. 


b Mrs. Obrien From Lady Helen 


= 
ent. 
* - 
= 


Spenſer- Houſe, April. 
Ob have ere this, my dear friend, re- 
ceived a moſt extraordinary, and 
unintelligible letter from my couſin; the 
doubts excited both by its purport and 
ſignature Lady Almerſtone muſt have 


explained; and when I aſſure you that I 


was equally ignorant with yourſelf of the 
criſis that was approaching, you will par- 
don my ſilence for the ſhort period that 
has elapſed- fince the deciſion. On that 
important deciſion I venture not to ſpeak 
till I have heard your ſentiments. I 
think I can underftand, but dare not in- 
terpret them; and in encloſing for your 


_ peruſal the letter by which Mr. Nugent 


was prepared for this event, I do the 
Vol. V. L nobleſt 
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nobleſt juſtice to all. That charafter ſo 
amiable;- ſo eſtimable, and which. adorn- 


ed with the luſtre of rank, once concen- 


tred univerſal admiration ſunk to a pri - 
vate ſtation, will ill 1 flatter myſelf pre- 
ſerve its tenor. Not to be touched with 
a reverſe ſo extraordinary, would be ra- 
ther inſenſibility than virtue: but to feel 
the occurrences of fortune before they 
arrive, or after, conſtitutes the moſt 
marked diſtinftion between an elevated 
and a contracted mind. To anticipate, to 
ſuffer, to ſtruggle, and to reſolve, is the 
little hiſtory of the former: while the 
. latter, weakly yields' to the torrent of 
adverſity, and becomes the victim of vain 
Tegrets, and fruitleſs retroſpettion. 1 
vill not enlarge upon a ſubject on which 

you have doubtleſs thought ſo much, and 
hall therefore revert only to that part of 
His letter you cannot fully underſtand. — 
The fayor to which he alludes, is no 0- 
ther 
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ther than a commiſſion that has been ſent 
him by - Miſs. Vernon. His, own, promo- 
tion in the army while he held a rank 
every way independent of it, had not 
been hitherto an object of attention: and 
the moment that rank became precarious, 
the juſtice of his nature forbad him to fix 

it, by the application of a fortune to which 
he might not be legally entitled. She 
has had addreſs enough to diſcover this 

ſecret, and courage to profit by it. The 
promotion, it is true, is but a degree a- 

bove his own, but the hand from whence 


it comes muſt be ſo eaſily traced, as plain- 


ly proves his further ſucceſs to be opti- 
onal. Open only to the ſuggeſtions of 
his heart, he inſtantly determined the giſt 
to be yours; and returned thoſe acknow- 
ledgments whoſe alarming tenor doubtleſs 
revived all the perturbations in your bo- 
ſom my idle credulity had calmed. To me 
a very different myſtery was unfolded the 
moment I ſaw the cover addreſt to him. 
L 2 — The 
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he hand-writing I knew to be Mito 
Vernon's; yet unable to decide for any 
party in this delicate contingency, 1 con- 
tented myſelf with an uncertain aſſent to 
His opinions, and, for the firſt time in my 
life, had prudence enough to determine 
upon ſilently waiting the reſult. The cir- 
cumſtance from which alone ſhe could 
form any hopes, is now ſufficiently clear; 
nor is her conduct devoid of generoſity; ; 
fince her fortune 1s large, and her views 
might be great. Yet to interfere with 
yours, however remotely, is a crime in 
my eyes, for which, tho' my reaſon may 
Juſtify, my heart can ſcarcely pardon her ; 
and ſhould he but for a moment heſitate 
on this occaſion—ſhould vanity, intereſt, 
or ambition incline the ſcale—Ah, let me 
never think ſo meanly of him as to ata 


pole it. 


|S 
® 


© 444+ „„ 


od 


INNOCENCE 222 


| Good Heavens, I have this inſtant re- 
ceived yours, or gather, Mr. Obrien's 

letter, which being ſent to Stanton-Aud- 
ley, was thus long ere it reached me. 
— What views, what hopes now open to 
all. I dare not tell you half the exulta- 
tion of my heart, leſt it ſhould ſhock the 

delicacy. of yours; the tremulous throbs 
of which; are ſo plainly marked An your 
almoſt: unintelligible poſteript. Aſ- 
ſure yourſelf of my not betraying a ſyl- 
lable as to Miſs Vernon; you will now 
be as happy as you ought, nor would I 


villingly permit one doubt to intervene: 
.Ed- 


that might hereafter afford regret. 
ward is juſt come in—I have ſhewn him 
the letter. It certainly comes from Te- 
neriffe he ſays—yet—ſhall I tell you all? 

He does not believe the intelligence on 

the:outfide—ſuſpets ſome plan — ſuſpects 
—indeed he is very teaſing - ſuſpedts eve- 

ry thing I think, I muſt break off whilſt 
I have any good humor left. 
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LET T E R cLxxxII. 


To Lady Helen Nugent— From Mrs. 


Obrien. 


Twickenham. 
VERWHELMED once more with 
ſtrange and complicated events, 
hardly does my beating heart allow me the 
power-of commenting upon them. Ah, 
| God! can it be poſſible that, at the mo- 
ment I was plunged in languor and re- 
ſlection, the moſt important circumſtances 


of my life were deciding ! that the unfor- 


tunate being to whom it has nearly been 
ſacrificed was atoning in a diſtant and un- 
known country for crimes which, alas, but 
too ſeverely puniſh themſelves ! that ano- 
ther, the firſt—the deareſt -I cannot pro- 
ceed· i t e eh 
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A weakneſs of this nature will, perhaps, | 


rather wear the air of ſelfiſh, than gene- 
rous regret. But the torn heart, my 
dear friend, is not always equal to its own 


agitations. | Succeſſive attacks wear off, 


that ſoft and lenient ſurface which either 


evades or aſſuages its wounds, and leave. 
every fibre bare and aching even at a 


breath. I bluſh to tell you how many! 
tears I have ſhed for an imaginary mis- 


fortune. By a ſtrange and indefinable+ 


enchantment I ſeem to have transferred 


every weakneſs. Lord. Melroſs has abjured> . 
to my own boſom.; and to have. become 


vain, proud; and: aſpiring, in proporti- 


* 
— 
* * 
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% 
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T have once more peruſed that exalted, + 
that affecting portrait of a calm and man- 


ly mind you ſo conſiderately tranſmitted 
to me. It has reſtored the energy of 
L 4 mine. 
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mine: and ceaſing to agitate my heart, 
it has taken full poſſeſſion of my reaſon 
—yet wonder not, my beloved friend, at 


what I have written. Is there an emotion 


of che human ſoul ſo deep, ſo poignant 
as what it experiences on finding that it 
moſt tenderly diſtinguiſhed capable of ri- 
ſing above habitual weakneſſes, and by a 


noble ſtruggle with every unworthy ſenti- 


ment, elevating itſelf beyond what even the 
fondneſs of partiality had hoped. It is 
then the hitherto cenſuredgfoible becomes 
dear to all around—we do not merely 
excuſe---we adopt it---we feel all the pangs 


of parting with it; and by a charm pecu- 


liar to affection we conſecrate them into 
merits. 

With regard to this 3 offer of 
Miss Vernon's, I, perhaps, ought to be 
wholly filent---yet ſhould it be true that 
I am free, what ſhall ſecure me from re- 


gret but the ſenſe of having been ſincere ? 


It 
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It is to ſpare myſelf a future doubt that 
1 have impoſed: a cruel, and, perhaps, 
unneceſſary tax upon my own heart. I 
dare believe Mr. Erſkine would reſign 
every advantage of fortune ſhe can confer; 


---but ſhall I therefore anticipate his re- 


fuſal, and at once rob him of the merit 
of the ſacrifice, and myſelf of the plea- 
ſure? Even if free I can offer him no- 
ching but affection. He was born to afflu- 
ence; and beſt proves his title to it, in 
the reſignation. Let her beſtow it on 
him, and .whatever may be my private 
feelings, I wilt congratulate the world on 
having acquired a benefactor. x 


As to the life or death of Mr. Obrien, 
both have been to me ſo ſtrange, and ſo 
eccentric, that I can ſcarcely be ſurpriſ- 
ed at either. I agree, however, with Mr. 
Nugent, that the intelligence is conveyed 


in too ſingular a manner to be very pro- 
L. 3 bable. 
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| bable. Vet that very ſingularity has made 
a deep impreſſion on my mind. You 


dy Melroſs; and how ſeverely does his 


maxim thro* every rank of life renders 
each individual by turns the ſacrifice of 


the other; and enſures the ſcourge, when 


it extends the example. 


1 have now thought myſelf into a calmer 
frame of mind, and can reflect with com- 
poſure upon thoſe events which have late- 
ly coſt me ſo much: but there are certain 
ebullitions of the heart which are abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to prevent its burſting. 
That this ſtrange and unexpected decifion 
againſt Lord Melroſs is an evil (prejudice 
and weakneſs even ſet aſide) I will not 
deny : yet, fince of the millions who inha- 
bit this globe, not a twentieth part are 
born to honors or fortune, honors and 

| fortunate 


ſee he juſtifies himſelf with regard to La- 


reaſon point that reflection his heart dif- 
claims ;—that felf-gratification purſued as a 
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fortune (if we admit the government . 5 
nevolent divinity) cannot be indiſpenſable 
towards happineſs. To him who ſhall al- 
ledge that the deprivation of any good is 
an evil, it may ſurely be ſaid that poſſeſſion. 
in the eye of. reaſon oſtener leſſens | than 
enhances the value of worldly advantages; 
and that what we loſe ideally in happineſs, 
we may, at leaſt, increaſe in that which is 
ultimately its eſſence - deſert. Man, born 
for the active ſcenes of life, certainly loſes | 
a-part of his enjoyments, as well, perhaps, 
as of his virtues in retirement; but whe- 
ther thoſe ſcenes, filled by the artful—the 
mean—or the ambitious do not frequently 
afford evenleſs ſcope for real goodneſs than. 
an humbler life, I leave to wiſer minds to 
decide. Theſe, you will ſay, are very 
| cool and abſtrafted reflections. Some of 
| them are my own—the greater part, how- 
ever, Lord Almerſtones ; who has behav- 
| ed and ſpoken on this occaſion, with 
| L 6- more 
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more good fenſe than I | ſuppoſed him ca« 
RE: 


The andoſct you vill do me the fax 
vor of ſealing (when you have read it) 
and of delivering to your couſin. Let 
me, however, once more conjure you to 
remain filent as to our ſuppofitions con- 


___...cerning Mr. Obrien. To agitate the moſt 


generous of hearts unneceſſarily would dou- 
ble every pang I may have felt. Till fur- 
ther intelligence arrives I will endeavor to 
calm my on; and to ſtrengthen - that 
wavering health, on which every mental 
attack now makes the deepeſt depreda · 
tions, 


L E T- 
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| Encloſed in the preceding. 


To Henry Herbert Erſkine EH. — From 


0-7 Mrs, Obrien. 


Twickenham, May. 


=» doubt, fear, and anxiety ; and the 
concluſion communicated a throb to my 


heart too exquiſite for deſcription :—the 


dupe of a generous artifice, your ſigna- 
ture firſt betrayed a ſecret to me thoſe 


around had faithfully obeyed you in con- 


cealing. If it will conduce to your hap- 
| Pineſs to know that it was the only ſigna- 
ture that could have added to the tender 
intereſt my heart has long taken in the 
concerns of yours, I do not bluſh to 


make the avowal. I would have it flat- 5 


tering to your affection—it cannot be ſo 


to your merit. Do not deceive yourſelf, 


however — I was not the fortunate woman 


2 


OUR letter filled me at once with . 
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to-whom you condeſeend to think yours- 


| ſelf indebted. OO Tine her 

for having anticipated what ſo many of 
your friends muſt have wiſhed, had the 
gift been leſs dangerous—it is, perhaps, 


the only one by which you alone can be- 


obliged. A female, tender, -amiable, and. 


worthy, has now proved; that ſhe diſtin-- 


guiſhes you with a regard that it depends- 
upon you to cultivate. She will think. 


herſelf rich only in ſeeing, and happy only. | 


in making you ſo. I know her. becauſe- 


ſhe is too deſerving to eſcape my atten--, 


tion; nor ſhould I ceaſe to eſteem her, 
| ſhould ſhe become the object of yours. 
More, I am not entitled to ſay in juſtice- 
to either; nor is it now a time to repeat 
how ſenſible I am of che diſtindion with 
- which you have ever honored me. Let it 
then be the firſt of my merits in your eyes, 
as well as my own, that I am filent on 
the ſubject. Yet ſince it is probable, . 
that diſtinQtion may never further conduce 
* to 
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to our felicity, it is certainly poſſible and 
juſt, that it may one day be annihilated, 
— Should ſuch ever be the caſe, let not 
viſionary obligations, dreams of falſe and 
romantic honor, make' their claims upon 
your heart. You are bound by no ties— 
ſhackled by no reſtrictions free to ſeek 
your own happineſs, with the certainty 
that ſhe who loves you beſt, loves that 
ſtill better. The reply to this is due 
only to yourſelf. To that ſolitude I am 
ſoon to enter I ſhall bear the affecting 
remembrance of thoſe merits and talents 
which will, I hope, yet adorn the world. 
— United to it ſtill thro' them, my heart 
will purſue the mazes of ſociety, and e- 
ver fondly cheriſh that weakneſs, it de- 
pends on your condutt to ſublime into a 
virtue. 


Jam, &c. 
3. O. 
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LETTER Clxxxv. 


. Mrs. Obrien.— From Lady, Helen: 
n 31 — on - pits 


£ Peg 

OME people act like the reſt of the 

world, others like none but them 
ſelves ; the greateſt ſages, however, have 
been content to form their judgment by 
the event, and according to that doctrine 
I muſt give up mine to you. When 1: 
adviſed you to be ſilent with regard to- 
Miſs Vernon; I thought of men in gene- 
ral; it is plain you thought only of - one; 
when you ventured to be candid; and- 
now to tell you the event of yours. 


Mr. Erſkine came in this morning with 
a packet of papers in his hand: my. 
imagination was ſo full of Mr. Obrien that 


1 8 concluded they related to him. 
« Your 


— — 
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* Your news!” ſaid I, ſtarting up with 
cagerneſs. 
Will you purchaſe it,” ſaid he, put- 
ting the papers gayly behind him. 
On what terms ?'"—— 
The cleareſt anſwer is the beſt,” re 
turned he, ſaluting me. 
« You are very ſaucy !” 
VMou are very good!“! | 
% What for calling you ſauey ??“ 
For ſaying ſo civil a thing of me 
Let me fee! that epithet is, I take it, 
if properly tranſlated, one of the moſt. 
flattering a lady can beſtow. To be ſau- 
cy, is to be gay, aſſuming, agreeable ! it 
is to beiꝛ⁊ 
“ Tuſt what you are, I ſuppoſe.” 
« Juſt what I would be, if you pleaſe.” 
« Well, but my dear friend, ſaid Ed- 
ward. | | 
* But couſin,” 3 I. | 
© Invaluable titles!” added he. Who 
ſhall ſay I have loſt one!—your fair 
friend,” 
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| friend” addreffing himſelf to me, * has 


prohibited my writing to her; in that, as 


in every action of her life ſhe has done 
wiſely. So ſmall a diſtance, and only to 


write, would have been, perhaps, a trial 
to which my philoſpphy would not have 


been equal. Do me the honor of reſtor- 


ing this, added he, giving the Brevet; 
* and let thoſe who have known how 
to ſpeak ſo delicately. for the obliger, 
expreſs the acknowledgments of the ob- 
liged; but it was no longer mine than 


whilſt I believed it came from Mrs. O- 
brien. I may ſoon leave London,” he ad- 
ded, after ſome heſitation; you too will 


probably think of returning to Mulberry- 


Mount; years may-probably elapſe—would 
 there—can there be any impropriety in 
our once more meeting ?—The ſanction 
of your preſence - ihe protection of your 
name I anticipate your objettions,“ con- 
tinued he, miſconſtruing a look I directed 
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to Edward; it is true no advantage will 
reſult from it but one; and that ” putting his 
hand upon his boſom lies here—yet to 
the generous, the delicate minds to whom 
I addreſs myſelf, even ſuch an argu- 
ment may not be without its weight.” — 

My heart failed me intolerably; again I 


looked at Edward; ah, my dear, I ſhall 


never keep a ſecret” where this man is con- 
cerned! that ſoft, that penetrating ſmile, * 


vhich ſeems to veil the heavieſt ſadneſs l 
the intentneſs of his eye. Indeed I blame 
you for concealing thoſe hopes which 
might ſo much conduce to his happineſs.” 


— Edward frowned at me, and coloured 
ſo much that the cheek of his friend was 
inſtantly ſuffuſed ; and he enquired with 
eagerneſs and ſolicitude, if you were ill. 
In a word, for truth is better at firſt 
than at laſt, I promiſed to requeſt that 
you would meet him for one evening 
only before we left town. Surely the 
molt rigid delicacy cannot forbid this.— 

38 Beſides 
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| Beſides am not I a anatyon ? Is not Ed- 
| ward a philoſopher ? Who ſhall dare to 
ſay, that is wrong which we countenance ? 
I. tell you too you are à widow.—I know 
it; I am ſure of it; and what is ſtill 
better, I am determined to continue ſure. 
Lou ſee I am in an obſtinate humor. 
Say no, however to my requeſt, and I 
will be. ſullen for a week. We will ſet 
off for Mulberry- Mount as ſoon after 
- your meeting as you pleaſe. Ah; could 
we but take all we love with us, how 


might we ſet the world at defiance, 
Adieu. | 
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; 55 25 Mrs. Obrien Trum Les Helen 
N Nugent. 

" Spenſer-Houſe.. 


OY! gladneſs, tranſport!—My dear, 
my beloved; Sophia, collect all your 
fortitude ! your information was true; 
you are free. Lord Killarlo has jaſt 
been here; he has received the moſt au- 
thentic intelligence that Mr. Obrien died 
of a fever, in conſequence of a cold caught 
after drinking. The letters came from 
Briſtol by an American veſſel, driven thro” 
ſtreſs of weather into Santa-Cruz. I can- 
not write the particulars ; I hardly know 
them, but am overwhelmed with pleaſure 
and expeRation. Edward is gone to Lord 
hang title to my friend, to your 
future huſband. We ſhall go all togethex 
to Mulberry- Mount! far from the buſtle 


of 
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of the world, rich in happineſs and vir- 


tue, nature will ſmile around, and our 
hearts will be at once the centre, and the 
mirror of her bleſſinga. Come, dear 
friend, and realize all theſe enjoyments. 
Innocence and love are the true phi- 
5 pher' s ſtone, that turn coarſe metals 
gold; and where they inhabit, a no- 
* ſplendor is diffuſed than the mines 
of —— What ?—Potoi I was going to 
fay they were filyer :—true—pſha! we 
are too happy to mind trifles :---than any 
mines can produce. My meſſenger not 
quite ready.” Oh what a leaden Mercu- 
Ty! Had he affeQtions and warm youth- 
ful blood, &. — 


— 


Let me now, however, explain myſelf 
a little more clearly. Our friend, as much 
ſuperior to a falſe pride, as he is capable 
of a generous one, has conſented to re- 
-Jume the gift too liberally made my ſon 
of five thouſand pounds. Had he not 

done 
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done ſo, it would have cauſed us the moſt 


ſerious uneaſineſs. Being part of the for- 
tune Janetta brought him, he was ſurely 


every way entitled to the poſſeſſion; nor 
ſhould we for a moment have appropriated 
it, had not all parties been perſuaded that 


my father meant to dedutt it from mine. 
— Nevertheleſs, whatever might have been 
the intentions of the latter, his will certain- 


ly proved me no ways injured: and law, 


Juſtice, and generoſity, equally required 
the reſtitution now made. Thus much 
for one party. Let us now revert to your 
affairs, which Davenport's craſh has not 


fo wholly ruined as we were, at firſt, 


taught to ſuppoſe. In a word, compe- 
tency, my dear friend, will ſtill be yours, 
it is plain; let us therefore take the good 
with the evil, and look no further. Young 


ſays, 


3 Who lives to fancy never can be rich 3 
© Who lives to nature rarely can be poor. 
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I I could add a great many more good 
things on the occaſion 3 but Sir George 
8 Irwin has juſt dropt in, and ſaid one ſo 
much more to the purpoſe, that I turn all my 
rhetoric over to him, You muſt not be 
inexorable to his propoſals. He has loſt 
. a daughter —he wants another! and who 


ſo fit to contribute to his happineſs, as 


- ſhe who is -to make the happineſs of the 


friend deareſt to him? His fortune is 


ſufficiently ample to enable him at once 


to ſatisfy the ties of nature and adoption, 
nor does he know a method of obliging 


my. couſin, without ſhocking him, except 
thro' you. This is the fimple ſtate of the 
caſe; which I have ſpent two minutes ex- 

traordinary in telling you, 1 he ſhould 
ſpend as many hours. 


. ! a charming thought has this 
inſtant occurred to me. You remember 
the ſweet vale I deſcribed to you near - 
Mulberry- 
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Nulberty- Möuht Arch felt wet half 


ſo pleaſant. But lol my Corydon ap- 


pears to bar all further eee 100 
The ſervant ene „ adieu. 
| | Yours end, 
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ITE Ty mat  Mulberry-Mount. 
agen are all regulated, and 
vou are impatient to depart.” Mo- 
derate your impatience, however, my dear 
'Sir !—The point ſo long in debate be- 
tween us, you will recollet remains 


yet undetermined: and in ſpite of 
the ingenious manner in which you have 


contrived-to paſs it over, I am too much 
a woman to give up my firſt view. No 
foldier, therefore, or no wife : your doc- 
trine of ſerving your country I acknow- 
ledge to have been admirable, while you 
had no one elſe to ſerve: cen fight as 
much as you will when ſingle, my good 
friend, but pray be content with hazarding 
your own life, without vorming any ma- 
lcious 


licious"defigns'upon' mine. In ſhort,” I 
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hundreds of eſtimable women are, but I 
am not one of the number: and fince 1 


will never oppoſe the performance of any 


duty, I muſt he doubly cautious not to 
bind myſelf to a compliance with it.— 
From a military life my heart ſhrinks 
with united apprehohſions j and ſurely he 
who is a ſoldier till he becomes a citizen; 
oo all that public honor requires, and 
A right to conſider his future views 
as ee Beſides, would you come 
and diſturb our peaceful ſhades with mar- 
tial terrors I I ſee plainly that you have 
no aequaintanee with the Satyrs or the 
Dryads. Red faces I ſhould ſuppoſe may 

be a privilege ſomewhat in character for 
che former; but 1 don't think any of thbe 
Sylvan deities ever wore a red coat In 
ſhort, if you will come down a plain En- 


om Aue we will new roll our Walke, 


is ane ee 
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io ſing more melodiouſly. - Society you 
cannot want. You may ramble about all 


day: ſuperintend your on orders, and 


talk Greek, if you pleaſe{ with Mr. Nugent; 
or Engliſh, which will be much, the ſame 
io the ears of the honeſt ruſtica here: and 
when. you return, tho: my friend and I 
cannot engage, like Orpheus or Linus, to 
make inanimate mountains dante, yet we 
ſhall not want living ones to chump the 
hall longer, — we: an have 
patience to view them. 
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Ibat a liſe like this is not at all ſea - 
"ſons the beſt calculated for - happineſs. I 
acknowledge—but what life at all ſeaſons 
dad Society is the firſt charm of every 
ſpot, and that ve ſhall both, find here. 
I cities, „the monuments of human m- 

duſtry and human genius frequently con- 
tract the minds they ought to elevate. A 
fine; pile of building | only direQs our 


judgment 
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kee, to che architect, and — 


ſents nothing to our imagination but a 


hot-houſe. Religion too often becomes 


only the effet of »>obance, and i benevo- 


lence the capriticui offt pring of inftinft> 


But from thé bôſom of the quarry, 
from the wild bloſſoms of the field ariſes 


the ſpirit of devotion and Philanthrophyi 


A cultivated mind there feels the irres 
ſiſtible influence. of nature. preſſing upon 
its faculties, and demanding all their ad- 


miration, and all their powers. 'The ſelf- 


deified man finks to his proper rank in 


the univerſe, and exchanges exultation for 
the ſofter glow of gratitude and content, 


Friend, and choice of my heart, come 
then, and compleat its felicity Think 


not I am drawing fairy ſcenes. It is not 


to the mind which teems with golden 
hopes of a world it has not proved—it is 
not to the gloomy ſpeculatiſt who forms 
no ties —or the unfortunate who has loſt 
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Has detained you ſo long after ir pro- 
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HAT in the name of ill fortuhé, 
my dear fiddle-faddle Sir George, 


miſe ? Prepare yourſelf,” however, for a 
moſt cruel piece of intelligence. | We 
have ſtolen a edding. — yes, poſitivel) ly 
ſtolen it, during your abſence—but "what 
was to be done? Our friend i8"you"khol 
a ſpoiled child; and tak takes a refuſal with the 

worſt grace in the world: or rather, he 
never takes it at all except when he wiſh- 
es it. Your newly adopted. daughter I 
muſt indeed acquit of any ſhare in the 
conſpiracy. She, dear ſoul, only turned 
dae on the e and granted 
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it muſt be ſo—why it muſt. The 
merry bells, are however, © ringing 
round,” from the little ſpire that juſt peeps 
ye the ſcattered hamlets, half embo- 


ſomed from view 3 and we are in danger 


of raiſing the very ghoſt of Lord Cheſter- 
field, by being moſt ruſtically merry.— 
| What. do þ ſee The tea equipage con- 
veyed acroſs the ggardey.——Adicy, my 
ar Six, George, —You are, a very good 
man, and we all love you beyond any 
| thing in the world——except our own 
way: but we cannot poſſibly write ano- 
ther word, for we are going to drink tea 
| in the, Honeyſuckle, Jower—No ow for 
a ſcrap of poetry ki: ds tar 


Riſe ye wild treafures of the opening year, expat 
_ And liviſh ſhed üncultüred perfumes here? 
Riſe 04'rouwshrubs and breathe your ſweets around, - : 
| Riſe ye beſt gens, and deck your parent gtound }; 
Bid yernal aim ambroſial fweets exhale, Wert 
And the whole ſpring deſcend upon the gale. | 
With joy's gay beam each flower Thall brighter glow, | 


With love's warm'broath each breeze ſhall ſofter blow - 
L Ah, 
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Ab, bappy gales ihat thut ſuch fygets en gives 
Als bappier hull 2 775 * ſweets receive. l ; 1651 


9 1871 
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* There" s an extempore for you.— Haſten 


oo us, my dear Sit Geor e.—Forgive theſe, 
good. people, for Not | writing ;. Uh and 
madmen are always privileged : but be 


aſſured, in the name of all, that 5 
thing 1 will be Been to our * happineſs jill 
you partake it; and that your company 
vill be to none more. 8 
enn enn 40 nt lend 124 "i 
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and diſquietudes annexed to it ſeemed at 
once anhtiihilated ; and the happy wife of 
Mr. Erſkine experienced in the calm cir- 
cle of domeſtic life, that pure and invĩ- 
baſt | gorating 
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gorating ſentiment which prepares the mind 
for every pleaſure, and gives it elaſticity 
to reſiſt every care. Taught to view the 
world with a calm and equal eye, he with 
herſelf ſoon diſcovered that the, rich, the 
vain, and the ambitious, however different 
their hopes and. views, muſt finally, re- 
vert to their own boſoms for enjoyment: 
and chat thoſe are | nat, perhaps, the moſt 
unfortunate, who are early obliged to do 
ſo. The perſonal merit of each, united 
with the invariable friendſhip and atten- 
tion of Mr. Nugent and his amiable wife, 
to ſecure them diſtinctions no leſs flatter- 
ing to reaſon than thoſe derived from 
rank. That they had loſt was not long 
enjoyed by the more ſucceſsful claimant, 
who died ſhortly after in a decline, leav- 
ing only one ſon, The pampered. conſti- 
tution of the latter fell. an early ſacrifice 
to the weak indulgence of a mother who 
could not ſurvive his loſs, and with him 
ſunk forever in oblivion, the long con- 
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teſted title of Melo That ef Somerſet, 
bowevery devolving ſome years after to 


the eldeſt ſon of Lady Helen, the family 


of Mr. Erſkine became again ennabled: in 


the perſon of an amiable and only daugh- 
ter, whöſe union with the young Earl, at 
once compleated their own wildes, and 
_ of their fond AN: | 
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of belle Dbesger Lady FOR little 
more can be ſaid than that ſhe bloomed 
at a card table in rouge and pink rib- 
bons, unloving and unloved, till the age 
of threeſcote *' ven 2 Paralytic ſtroke 
firſt taught her to feel the want of ole 
affectionz which alone tend dignity and 
ſoftneſs to the laſt melancholy period of 
exhauſted nature. Sir George Irwin pu- 
niſned by the early loſs of his ſon, and 
the ingratitude of his ughter, for that 
erroneous pardality which induced him 
to neglett the latter, ſaw himſelf at length 
ireed by her death from the only tie 


which 
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* which reſtrained his liberality to the child. 
ren of Mr, Erſkine. Surrounded by them, 
and thoſe of Mr. Nugent, he grew old 
an happy indolence: early aſſiſting their 
pon nos into the youthful minds 
they formed, one precept equally drawn 
from their own, experience, and the me- 


lancholy examples of thoſe they had ſur- 
vived. That however deſirable the vari- 


dus, advantages or pleaſures of life may 
at. 1 periods of it be, it is from 
ie rational. and ſocial duties alone we 
25 Aerive our trueſt felicity : nor are 
g. ever ſo unfortunate. ag in being de- 
preſſed beneath, or ſo guilty. as in ſuppoſ- 
ang ourſelves en above hem. 
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